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ITCH by Don
A law against it,
Regulations in force,

Norma against being
Too much relaxed, alive.

Ice,
Police to protect
Privilege of the rich
i _‘.2- o

"You cAN'T st-fﬂf-i_'_:x_
YERRNING of THE HUMAN HEART FoR
FREEDEM & WELL=BEING HowEVER

Fules, Laws! The very
Damned idea of them!
Itch.

MUCH TERRor &
MURDER GQovEANMENTS
MAY RESORT To. You 4
CAN'T STIFLE THE §
MANP oF THE ToiLER $%
FoB BETTEH CowpiTions,
THE S5TRUGKLE GoEs
onN &Ll Col TINMWE N
SPITE Of EVERYTHING
LA & COVERNMENT, &
CAPITAL MMAaY Da v/
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Dave STRINGER

TO Bertold Brecht, FIGHTER!

"Forgive us,

Jou who have an easier Time", wrote Bertold Brecht,
"For the roughness of our Voices, we who were
in the thick of blood & sorrow";

Forgiv.: me,

if my nightmare frightens you-

these aren't much easier Times-

What is it - to forgive?

to forgive is when the gentleness wounded

by fight and fear would rerssert iteelf,

with a desperation that leavas it weak!

Those who seek peace in War

will never find it,

but in momenta rare;

to us to write not prophecies

but Epitapha to the War of Words!

Poor Brecht! you thought we'd have

an easier Time, because you lived

in Btruggle,

with the people,

But now it's legless battle

in the mind - that's Worse,

& disenchanted, mock-hercic verse!

A pain runs through my head with messaAges
of right and wrong,

that turn to tears and song,

by wishful fantasies transmuted

into images!

Brecht!

You State

the Fact,

the Act,

Stood proud above these decades wracked
& wrecked-

& I

I had it easy, not sc hard-

are both Victims & Fighters alile scarred?
not scarred as by Belsen, Napalm,

by silicosis, in factory or in mwine-

2

But cut by green blade's edge
in summers warm,

by lonely nightwinds,

sharp as any thorn-

Forgive me, Love,

for saying that this life

is not as lovely

as I would make it for you!

On Sacrifice

Those who sacrifice the awaremess of the NOW for the leng-term
calculations or speculations of the future, demy o $hemsélves
the VERY BEINS of Life and Experience -——
and so ars foolsl

Those who sacrifice all care for the future and all heed for the
past are like one adrift in a series of dream Visions,
nothing is lost and nothing is gained—

these likewise are foola'
Those who sacrifice all Art and Learning and Culture of our
Civilisation by being concernmed only with the strugglen. of a
Second Hate Society—uil only with survival im its. harsh., material
sense, lose all sense of the tasic Unity and balanoe of all things,
and many ideals and alternatives—

these likewise are fpolwsl
Those who sacrifice all comcerm with the Struggles of here amd
now and survival for gemeral abstract lmowledge of our culture
(which is endless) build s mansion on & quicksand—r1

and tnese too are feolal
He who ever thinks of sacrifiocing one thing to another, or ever
thinks of any action as a ‘sacrifice’ rather than an expression
of the urge to life within us, however he do ite

is a fooll
Our world is full of difistrous foolishness!




The
FIRRIRCDIST of
Bethpal Qpeep

A refutation of the WICKND AGITATOR, as played to enormous success
at all LEADING MUSIC HALLS.

The SCENE is a poverty-strickon basement in Bethnal Green. FRANNIE
is 1ying in bed, BILL (a nc'er-do-well anarchist agitator) enters.

AILL: Ah, Frannie, me old comrade, how are you this evening?

PUANNIEs Oh, poorly, Bill, noorly. I needs me medecine, and not a
penny to buy it with.

RILL: Cursed capitalists! Did you renember to get my Culnnecs?
Ah (swigs) great stuff - wvhat a pity the brewers are all Tories
vow. Hard hearted villaine - 2 woman pining for want of medecine
and they goins along in their carrisges (swigs). A wife in a
million you've been to me, my dear, When the revolution comes
and everyone is erunl, you'll have twice as mich as the whole
damn lot of "em, When I think of you turning the mangle oll day
lonz for the idle rich while I'm out spouting to me fellow wori-
ers, it makes my blood boil. TYou wouldn't be lying in bed if youm

Thigs dramatic offering wzs sent to us by Albert Meltzer, with the
notes

"pe best e I recall it, this was popular in the music-halls
until as late oe the 1920'c, Yas it John Lawson who played the
aritator? I hawe hnd to reconstruct most of it, but the sentiments
arc untouched, Hould they be able to' gpet away with it today?
Perhaps so = but it iz vorth a lmgh,™
3TN

hodn't stood out in the nourineg rain selling ny revolutionary
namphlets while T was in the booszer talking over me comrades to
ston work. Bul you'll be revenged .... just wait till I've macde
my bomb ... I'11 blow 'em 2ll up = landlords = capitaliets -
kings - everyone who can't show a dirty pair of hands,

PLAME Ff Ah = Bill = you'll never fail in that respect, DTut I
zometimes wonder, Bill - ie it rizht what we're doing - blowinz
un preople - is it jusi? " ; :

BILL: Ripght? Of course it'sm right .... are you goins stupid or
gsormetline? Aint we workers and don't they give us work - or
would do if we didn'"t have 2 union to fight our csse for us. Oh,
1 =ee yhai you mean - is it right blewins them un .... we could
carve them up into little pieces or give them poison .... ho, it
won't work. It aint »reectical, Thev keep too much to themselvesg,
Dynamite it "ac to be. Trust me, Bill Hugeine the Yorking Claoe
?reagnnuﬂht eess('mocking heard) Oh my gord - who's that at the
doar

Bater 3ELIIMA,

BELITDA: It's onlvy me — Belinds — can L come int

TausT ME,

Bree HUGGINS

L HE wio RWING CLASS
DREADNOUGHT



FRANNIE: Oh, do, my little darling .... you always bring me good,
shings, I don't know what I'd do without you.

BELINDA: Oh dear, is the strike still on then?

BILL: Well, it's on now permaneni-like as you might say. But
don't worry your little head .... I'll soon be making a bomb!
Hehehah! Littles she kmows!

BELINDA: I brought some soup. Mr, St John is re—opening the
fastory in Vallanee Road that was elosed down after the last

strike made it unprofitable for the management to sarry on. Tou
may be able to get work there, Mr. Huggine.

BILL: Yes, I dare say. I knows all about that, Cussed eapitalist.
Comes down nere to expioit the workers. Wait *3ill he opens his
factory, that'sewhat I say. He'll soon find his shares are going
up (aside) and bis bleedin' fastory.

BELINDA+ Oh dear — I thought Mr. St. John was sueh a good kind
Christian man, He always gives me money for the unemployed, and
when he %old us at ehureh that he was going to open the faectory
we all sheered, We thought it would alleviate distress.

BILL: Work never daid that, my dear (aside) only beer! Theydon't
tell you in ehureh he only wants to put the labour value of the
working elass to his profite. Well, we've geen through it all
now, thanks to Peter Eropotkin, and as long ss we don't want no
government we dom't have to go to bleedin' work - the Board of
Guardians is rolling in money for the unemployed.

BELINDA: Well, I'm not a learned man like Mr. Kropotikdn .....

BILL: Marvellous man he is, my dear, got ehmucked out of Russia and
Pranee for trying to overturn law and order so we invited him
over here,

AELINDA: I'm only a little girl, but it eeems to me you will
always have rieh and poor.

BILL: Of no, my dear — you're wrong there - 'cause when we 'as the
power we'll be the rich and it'll be the cussed capitalists like
Mister Bleedin' St. Jolm who'll be the poor.

BELINDA: That's what I said - there will always be rich and poor.

BILL: (aside) Oh, she's a sharp 'un, this one! That's what they
teach 'em in the chureh school. I wish I had Malatesta 'ere to
teach "er! Marvellous man 'e is - got chucked out of Italy and

South Amerieca for trying to blow up their kings, sc we invited
him here ....(but BELINDA has overheard)

BELINDA: Tes, England is a wonderful ecuntry. Everybody wants to
come here,

BILL: Well, that's where you're bloody well wrong, my dear -
6

bocouse me and Vrannie would be away like a shot if we 'ad the
moncy. Sethnal Green aoint the bloody Riviera for a person in ‘er
condition = nor in mine for that matter.

BLLINDA: Oh — that is thoughtless of me - I was forgetting poor
Hrs. Huggins health, I wonder if we could raise the money from
our friends at church.

BILL: I wouldn't touch it - I wouldn't demean myself - (aside) of
course she could always go along and pick it UDecuss

PHANNIE: I'd love to #o somewhere like Australia ar New Zealand
and start afrosh., Me sister went to one of them places - Toronto
I think it waz,. All that hard work and fresh air....

BILL: Makes yer bleedin' shudder, don't it?

FRANITIE: But of course it would be azainst Bill's anarchist princ—
iples to take help from a religious organisation - otherwise we
could have got the Sally Bash to have sent us., But it weuldn't
be the same thing getting money from the church pecple - they
wouldn't expect to get it back again.

BELINDA: 1I'll see what I conm do - I hope I can do something -
I'11 just izke my basket and go now. I hope you soon get bhetter,
Frag. Huggine - that is = well - I.,...0h, excuge me

gelinda exits in confusion.

BILL: Scmetimes I wonder about that girl - I don't think she's
bleedin' nll there ..... cor blimey - who's this?

Tnter Hr. 37 JOHN.

PRANYTITy It's Mr. St John — I wonder if he's come to offer you
work,

BILLe Like his bleedin' check 1o Jdo so.

ir, 97 JOIMN: Huggins = I heard about your distressing circumctanc-
es from litile Belindc,

BILL: Oh did you? Uell the lpst time snyone took a disiresz out
on me it was Tor rent and they Loo® the soddin' furnifore, Sh-t'sa
what your elass hos done for e,

Hr, 57 JOHM: Thero iz something elec we're done for you, 1% feemz,
BTLL: Oh - whatt

tr. 8F Joni: (sailins) Jell - I see thei, dosmite your posr wifets
condition, you nre well oumelied with beur,

BILL: ©h yes - beprudec o #0-ing mona hia nles mar-er = T dept
suppoat you'lre ghort of's Fiies of tine ln vour liwire hat e
begradge the working: wrn lis wallop,

Mr. ST JOHN: Mot at nll ="arovited he con offo-t it hr wziiins



hard and diligently at his trade - he iz entitled to yis plessur-
@5 = in moderation., But not to get vilely drunk and %nsult his
betters and put himself out of employment so that he is a prey to
foreign agitators,

PILL: (pushes basket in his hands) Oh yes? I'll give you foreign
agitators - take this basket (strikes match and throws into
basket), And here's a little light for your darkmess.

Mr. 5T JOHANs: Be careful man - you nesrly burned a Woly Bible,

BILL: A Holy Bible?

Mr, ST JOHN: And some improving tracts.... and some teabazs....
and a little bowl of E2OoUP....

FRANNIE: Oh, Bill! Bill! - that's little Belinda's basket you'wve
shoved at Mr, 5t John....

BILL: Yes — and she's got mine with the bleedin' bomb! Oh my Gord
= that poor little gel!l

¥r, ST JOHNs Now you see where your doctrines have led you. (fans
out)

BILL: Ch Oord — Oh Gord - Frannie.... why did I ever do it? - that
poor little gel....

FRANNIF: Of Bill - Bill - if Gord pardons that little gel and getc

her safe out of this, let's promise never to mix ourselves up in
politics again!

BILL &
TRARNIFE: Oh Gord - Gord..., pardon us.... pardon us:...

BELINDA: (Enters) Oh l'r, Hugzins - I've been to my father and he
says he can get the church committee to get you out of the count-
ry to one of the colenies.

BILL: O©Oh my Gord.... what happened to your basket?

BELINDA: Well =1 only had a little soup left so I thought there
might be some unemployed anarchists who would want it - and as I
didn't have anyone else to call on and thought that some of my
pamphlets on Jesus might interest Kropotkin and Kalatesta I left

the basket at the Anarchist Hall - near the stove to Eeen the
80UD WATM,

Kr. ST JOHN: (Fnters) Thank Heaven you're safe my dear.,., that
bagket of yours contained dynamite!
HELINDA: Oh no - oh No. ...

BILL: I didn't mean it for her, did I? I was only acting on be-

half of the working classes - and now she's gone and damaged some
of their property....

Mr. 3T JOHN: But you intended to blow up the capitalists property
and it is even more precious to him - not only is it worth more -
it is all he has to earn his living from - not possessing the
brute strength or the ready wit to g2in a crust any other way.
Anyway, I have brought you a real representative of the working
clagses.... a fine British working man - one of the best we breed
- loyal to his masters; sober; reliable; steady in his duties - o
men who never” listens to agitators - is never unemployed - and
above 21l never goes on astrikel

BILL: Garn - there aint no such person — oh my Cord - it's a



policeman! m HICKSON

CHRISTMAS

on this morning -

not bare
or crucified with red birds lect turned
from booty
I pit alone into bribes by
watching for a guilty kings
heat of joy
to rise presents frightening
a kllers bad
from the road dream like
the auticipated miracle the oxen
as told in lies
spread along time slaughtered for
necessity I
about a green await on empty stall
hill stripped
ready for a a2 child brainless
birth in the wild,
Hr, ST JOHN: Yes, a policeman - and you will get your just desserts
— though I fear you have only been o tool in the hands of far
more sinister people. HIGHFIELDS
BILL: I'11 An my bird willingly... I've changzed — nohody Jdon't
know hoWe... I'11 have one last swig of Ouinness beiore 1 go +
hec'.n.u?e it's a shame to waste mone;:r but tha?'f the last.... IH:“;‘ :rﬂ.Ir::i':::::u':g::u:'::'rﬁznx;:: ::o: - e
Frannie, my dear, wait for me - we'll bleedin' well emigrate The seent of shit and a shabby queer flshing his ankles
and I'1l be a new character - I'1l work hard and treat you right Paddies fermenting outside 5
-1 San' 60 ZUN- WS &S00l I ve b Organised ladies with yellowy faces and voluptuous legs
BLLINDA: I'll pray for you Mr., Huggins. Multicoloured childrem kicking a ball into a working-class present
; Healthy soeial workerp being in eontrol

Wr, ST JOHN: And I'1ll see to it that you get work, eandour severing their dreams
The young reeentily A=levelled bearing behind whiskers the weight
‘ . : A i of many coloured supplements
RILL: MWith friends like this sround you, you can face prison easy. Supplementary coloureds freezimg in the six o'elock smow
S0 goofbye to anarchism and Bethnal Tleedin' Green, Piece rate venerability
‘Pumble-bee striped virgins yashmakked against the
Gothie horror. Thinking as their hockey-raw legs
Bush away. ,Thinking!
Politieal doubts dripping powerful words

FRANNIE: And I'1ll make gpure you never drink or spout again.




into middle clase necckties
Wice lady social workers in
golden wings folded away in
Adventure playzrounds beinr
Sikh women floating throucgh

tinted ~loeccs keepins

their handbass

adventurons in ristless non-nley areas
the Dunday morning lite coloured -aner

Minds danecing behind a hipny

Blood and bruises bearings a harnlessz anpel

Fen of God and dellybirds zoomings around cixz feet ~bove us
Filgrims and panthers pinning cliches to the nealing air
The old being oldy the necessary embarrscsment

The rest of us wringing out our wounds for

the sun to return,

Mote - Highfields iz & red-bricked ir-te ninetesnth century housing
area of leicester inhabited by a fow fading remnants of its one time
lover-riddle=class gentility: o sonll Ject-Indian pomulations o

l=r¢e Azian vopulation; some woridng—clasz: neotivez (and a few of us
middle=cingg unez}; asported otudents, uhorea ond penernl riff-eaflf
lile cowz and soeinl woriers (the latter don'l actuzlly liwve here
but its o ~rezt nlace to bry out your ideas),

=~ HE ETATE LI5S W AL
LANGURGES oF Goenk EVIL - puf
; wﬂﬁfEﬁfR It SAYS (& LIES —
B, A ME HHARTEVER i JT&.’F_‘I HAS

j'fil-'.-ﬂr a
VERYTHING glatT & |5 FALSE.,
BITES irH sToLEN TEETH .
rAN EVEN s BELLY
cldis FALSE

(.nj;,—' T cenE)
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1 cannot eay much about prison life as I was in hospital. The only
ather prisoner I came in contact with, and wvery briefly, was the
nrisoner in the next cell, who was made to clean my cell. She took
the opportunity to pinch my hairpine, She had a young baby. One day
the baby started yelling. One of the wordrecsses shouted up to her
to stop it, which she immedintely did. I suppose ehe gave it an
extrn feed. There was only one person who was really horrible, It
une the clergyman. Ferhaps he hated me because I was an atheist,
One day he came in and shouted at me that I was Oerman. After that
I lived in terror that they would deport me to Germany, and I
might never see Tom again. Woolf, as I spelt my name then,really
crn be a German one, but my father alwoys said that the family
originally came from Holland. Anyway it had been arcund in Liverpeool
for a long time. Life was boring. I wns alwoys afraid I would
finish my library book before the next one was due. I was even
driven to read the bible, That was always available. Afier a wvhile
I as¥ed if I could do some sewing and they gave me some muslin bags
1o make, I wes under the impression that they were cushion covers
for the creche, They were twelve or fourteen inches square. 1
diccovered that they were tea bogs to mcke the prison tea. They
thought I was guite mad becaunse I asked for some of the water into
which they had boiled all the goodncss of the cabbages they gave us.
They catered for my vegetarianism to the best of their ability and
I got an apple a day. They happened to be nice colourful ones, so I
kept them all day so as to have something pretty to look at, If I
left any food they became alarmcd as they were afraid T would fast
like some of the Suffrapgettes had done. Often when I returned to
the cell after cxercise or z bzth I found my bedclothes scattered
all over the floor, They had been searching. There was no mirror,
The only time I saw my face was in the both teps, After my release
I went to sec Tom. Poor man! Ile was terribly upset at the indigmity
of having to talk to me throurh close wire mesh. The first words of
the girl who came to meet me when T wns relcased were to tell me of
the suicide of ~ae of my bect friemds, of whoo I was very fond.

The only effect this prison experience had on my
attitude towsrds life and politics was to moke me, if anything,

more strongly anarchist than before.
Black Maria available, 80 I wes cent
woman whoe was up for drunkenness, e
minutes on arrival, and she acked me

After the trial ibere vas no
to Holloway in & cab with a2
vere left clone for a few
17 I had any "Snow'. The
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current name for dope of some sort I discovered later.
I

When it became evidemt that vur group in the Civil Service Socialist

Sealety were anarchists we decided to start a paper to be called The °

Voice Of Labour, There had been m paper befors with thie title, We
had » meeting to decide now to start 1t. Ome comrade, Mabel Hope,
who was & yery able writer, had beem in touch with Tom Xeell, and
he came to the meeting with a watching brief for 'Freedom'. We were
all very inexpsrienced in such matters, and we talked and talked
without being able to come to any conclusions. We were feeling very
frustrated wnen Tom got up and in a few words put it all straight
for us. I said to the comrade next to mej 'Why couldn't that man
have spokem before?' I felt quite amnoyed with him, S0 those were
my first feelings for him! But we soon pecame great friends ana he
used to oome and see me in & nice little flat I had at that time.
Then one of the boys and I determined to start a Commmnal House
instead of us all paying individual remts, and we found a suitable
one in Meocklemburg Street,WCl, whers Tom soon joined us.

I found him the first man with whom I could dimcuss
everything im life. He used xo work at Freedom Press uniil wvery
late, sometimes #1111 midmight, After he joimed us at Marsh House
I used to have a meal ready for him, and then we used to wash up
together and talk. Before he joined ms the only meals he had at the
offise were bresd and oneese and tea, His only property then was
= small tim trunk comtaiming beoks and photographs. We went for
ocountry walks t the more we saw of each other the more
our affection finally expressed on top of a bus
ways lived very simply in all ways,

enough tc emable him to work there
r somfortably off until he took
then because we lived ul
our food as we were veget-
€0 when I left work and 4o
y 80 1 Imew how hard up Freedom Fress alwaye
worked. As a compositor he was noted for
mistakea, whilst at the aame
gpirited discnssion with a comrade,

happlest days of my life were the twenty years
ed, My most miseraple days were those I
became i1l and the doector said she
80 I had to suddenly leave Freedom
ive with her im a Cheltenham flat she
& had besome a very sslfish old woman, five
nare to realise that she was the nice,
ahe hat besn to me when we wers young,
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For a truly happy love-life it must include the
same ideas and interests in general, but with much tolerance where
they differ at times. Love without companionship is not love, It
ie only sex., It ‘will not last. Why should it?

EER R ST T T TR I T

I don't feel particularly old and never did, I
have been very lucky. Good health since I became a vegetarian
and a constant interest in life since I realised that I was .;
Anarchist. The only time I feel really old is when people insist
on helping me. I certainly won't want to £0 on i I become unable

to look after myself, but I don't think this will happen to me.
ii*l***iiiﬂﬁlifiiiiilliillil

I think I was born an Anarchist and events in my
life just enabled me to realise that that was what I was. The first
time I remember doing a definite Anarchist thing was when I wae in
the Civil Service Union. I saw very clearly that the Exeautive
Officers of our branch discouraged rather than encouraged us to
attend meetings., This meant no opposition to them! So when at a
yearly conference a girl came and asked me to stand for the
Executive I consented and was elected, And there I saw more
clearly still what was going on. These men really aped noliti-
ciane, So, for the next conference I had a leaflet prin%ﬁd saying
what was going on. These men really set up as leaders. The
leaflet ended: "So if you want to be led pleas don't vote for
me," And they didn't,

bea s b R 22 2 SR EE T EE TR R

I first began to help Freedom Press when it was
at Ossulton Stireet where I helped with the book work in the even—
ings when still at the Post Office, When it moved to Willesden and
Ludgate Hill I addressed wrappers for Freedom and helped send them
out. When at Cheltenham and Stroud we lived at Whiteway Colony and
I helped Tom (Keell) with reading the proofs. In 1941 the Preedom
Group in London had a bookshop in Red Lion Passage which was
completely destroyed by an incendiary bomb.They then went to a
large flat in Belsize Road and in 1943 when I retired I joined them
there, looking after the flat and doing office work, After a time
they asked me to take charge of the Freedom Bookshop in Bristol, I
stayed four months until they found another comrade to do it. Later
on, three of the comrades were arrested, charged with conspiracy
and disaffection, and sentenced to nine months imprisonment. The
landlord gave us notice, Qur next move was to Red Lion Street where
we remained from 1945 to 1960 when the lease ran ocut. The premiges
were sold and the new landlord put up the rent from £4 to £20 a
week, Of course we couldn't poseibly afford that, Our next move was
to FPulham where we stayed until 1967 when we moved to our present
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premises at Whitechapel.

Someone real t to write a history of Freedom
g8 _with T rese t T el, work b1icat 8 etc
It d be le,™
w

DEFYING THE ACT - being extracts from an art.cle that appeared in
The Daily News for June 26th 1916

At Clerkenwell Police court on Saturday Thomas H., Eeell
and Lilian Gertrude Woolf, were summoned, for that, om April 21,
they did unlawfully and contrary to the Defenee of the Realm
(Coneolidation) Regulations make certain statements ig the form of
a leaflet, headed "The Voloce of Labour," dated April .5, and
containing an article emtitled "Defying the Act,"™ which said state-
ments were likely to prejudice the recruiting and discipline of
H. M. Forces.

Eeell was further summoned for that in preparing to print
for publication a statement headed "The Irish Rebellion"™ he did act
preparatory to unlawfully attempting to cause sedition and disaff-
ection amongst the civilian populatioB..esess

Counsel read the article, "Defying the Act" at length.

It was an attack on conscription as "the greatest triumph for mil-
itary despotism unparalleled in modern history." It concluded,
"Let us be outlaws, and out om the Scottish hills live the free
life of outlaws."..ceees

Eeell said he did not wish to deny anything said or written

by him, As an anarchist he denied that Governments were for the
benefit of the people but for a esmall ruling class, He denied the
right of the so—called State to compel a man to be a soldier whether
he considered it right or not. "Honourable,""learned,"” and "gallant"
gentlemen had lied about conscription, and some people were banded
together, even in the Scotiish hills, to resiet the Act, He denied
the right - he could not deny the might — of the State to take his
body, but his imprisonment would not alter the point of view of
comrades,

Mr, Bros fined the woman £25, with the alternative of two
monthe imprisonment, she saying she should not think of paying the
money. On the second summons it was sugzgesied that Eeell preached
an extension of the Irish Rewolt, This, he said, might have been
cancelled,

¥r, Bros said the second summons was not proved,
first summons he imposed a fine of £100 or three months.

On the

)
)

" CRUCIFIXION

To Rev, Nicholson, reotor of the church of St. Mary the Virgin,
Burghfield and leading member of the National Front.

Are you advertising

a crucifixion

outside your church this Easter
have you found

a suitable

long haired

bearded man

in strange c¢lothes

who talks to animals and children
who loves people

black or white

indisoriminately

who doesn't work

who preaches lowve

every sentence you evacuate

into your church magasine

ie a spear in the side

of hope

every time you vomit

white 'is right

You pound another nail into the
extended palm

who teaches the poor of charity

and helps those in need your hate

who is a poet can break the body

like Blake of good

iconoclast and epill the blood

and prophet of love

like Blake and your kiss of betraval

who wrote Jerusalem

the battle hymn of the revolutiom
who hates

like Blake

the poverty of the rich

and the religion

of churchmen

the kiss of death

This Easter there will be
a orucifixion

at your church

and as you tear the flesh
as you splinter the bone

like you of -the long haired man
who believe in white supremacy who whispers
in the rle of the elite love

who use the name of Christ will recognition light in your
to spread disease aye
for every word you spew or with his body so contorted

from your pulpit his features so distorted with
is a thorn " pain
in the mind will you see only the ugliness
of faith and spit in his face,
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0/d Bailey DiARY

Trial in Court-I2 of I4 Pacifists accused of both
Incitement to Disaffection & Conspiracy,

Nonday zvth Sept.

Stand outside the 0ld Bailey in middle of picket: selling Pesce
News & Freedom tp solicitors, journalists and passing workers,
On banners & leaflets 'Drop the Comspiracy ChargesiDefend Free
Speech.' Becurity tight becsuse of Guildford Pub-bombe' Trial,

Taesday Wih.

Sit inside Public Gallery. Like a theatre. Even down to 'prompters’
who look like mem from the DPP (Department of Public Prosecutionms.,)
Finely olipped moustachesj military looking gentlemen who may well
turna out to be from some section of Army Intelligence seconded to
Special Branch 7 I noticed their large desknotebooks were WD astoock,
(War Department issue). Judge naturally sits on high. Defendants
opposite in Déck — guarded by Her Majesiy's Prison Officers', one
either side.....and this for defendants who are not on remand.This
practice must surely influence some members of jury into believing
they mmet be guilty of something otherwise why the uniformed men ?
Some Seventy-Seven jurors 'challenged' by defendants - rejected |
Just by quick snap judgement.No questions allowed by judge, not
even 'Ies any member of your family serving in the Armed Forces at
present 7' A1l they could do was reject the doddery, ex-army,

'do your duty' types.Their chosen jury includes 5 women and 4
African/Asians, Solicitors & Barristers number some twentyfour ...
Defence Counsel include Larry Grant from the NCCL(National Couneil
for Civil Liberties, Kings Cross Road, WCI) Lord Oifford & Louis
Blom=Cooper,

Wednesday October Imst,

Prosecutor itryimg to establish 'ringleaders’ — I wonder was it
ooincidence that Pill Hetherington got charged with trying to
"peduce sailor from his éduty' or was the '"sailor' planted on his
train ? This happened after the initial charges of the I4 and

could well be to bolster the 'leader' behind the scenes thepry !

In evening ‘wemt tg Albert HAll for concert of Chilean mmeioc.Sold
papers and handed out hundreds of leaflests,shouting out 'Comspiracy
Trial-leaflei:Some Information For m!ug%u;tnd Soldiers in current
ismue of %ﬂim.m- ticket for conocert! Some Spanish
people chant out? o Assassine' and ory takem up by, most people
so that it rang areund Queen Victoria's Albert.Chilean music taking
18
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the same role as, say, Mikis Theodorakis modern bousouki #msic has
for Oreece. Political, based on traditional follmmsic, but a new
form and spirit.

Thursday 2nd.

Judge rules that the Pat Arrowsmith case - where similar leaflet
was used - Some Information For British Soldiers — can be cited
and that it is relevant to this case - where the 14 have been
€lving away copies of 8 nformation For Disgontemted Soldiers!
Pat was recognised and supported by Eiti fﬁgségiai as a
politicas prisoner. According to the prosecutor: "Not simply a
guestion of naving leaflet but intent to distribute it” - yet
againt"There's no reason why soldiers shouldn't be informed of
legal rights." Certainly, but in practice it is doubtful whether
they are, except and unless they ldck up such a fuss to get out
that they find out about rights and procedures to leave the armed
forcess and this they will more than likely find out from pasifist
groups like the Central Board for Conscient bisctors = from

At Fage or British Withdrawal from Northern Ireland Campaigni
5 Caledonian Road, LONDON N.1,

And of course this is the very reason that the Campeign exists:
because if troops were fully aware of their rights they would
often take up the option of not contimuing their service - they
would refuse to fight in Northern Ireland for example.

The trial goes m, and is likely to keep on going on for two
months or more, TYou can help in very simple and practical ways:i-

1. By contacting the Defence Campaign at Box &9,
197 Kings Croes Road, LOTDON. WCl for leaflets,
posters and badges.

2. Organize local meetings - get the Defence Campaign
to help get speakers,

3. VWrite to the British Withdrawal from Northern Ireland
Campaign (5 Caledonian Road, LONDON, N.l. for leaf-
lets, literature, coples of 'offensive' leaflet!

fhese eleven men and three women have put their bodies on the line
= well the State has decided to prosecute them: and alee for ,....
'Comgplracy'a monstrous charge of open—ended sentence upto 'Life',
vWhere you only nave to be seen to be aguainted through an address
iist or being friend of somecne who has committed or simply has

the intent to commit a 'orime' ! (See NOCL pamphlet: Whose Consp—
iracy.(50p) 186, Kings Cross Rd, Londom WCI)



ABSENT FRIENDS

Every country in the world has political prisoners, people who are
gerving prison sentences because of what they believe in, or becausec
of what they have done as a result of their beliefs., The following
gelection has been made from those political prisoners in the Brit-
ish Ieles whose sentences were imposed because they allegedly
carried out acts against the state.

In July 1974 three Irish anarchists were sentenced for various
offences; armed robbery, possession of firearms, posgsession of
explosive substances, conspiring to cause explosions,

Bob Cullen got a 7 year sen tence; Desis Keane =a 5 year sentencej
Columba Lo e a 4 year sentence., Including their time on remand
before and during their trial they have all been inside for nearly
2 years now, but they all remain guite cheerful and resolute. All
are avid readers and will be glad to receive any books - which
prison regulations require to be new, not secondhand, They are alaso
grateful to receive glossy magasines like Hayfair/Penthouse sort.
T ey can alsc receive letters with no snarl-ups' to any or all of
them at:

Military Detention Berracks

Curragh Camp

Co, Kildare

Eire,

Also the following are serving 10 year sentences imposed after the
two ' Angry Brigade' trials. J Preccott was sentenced to 15
years in December I9T7I for conspiracy to cause explosions,. This
wae later reduced on appeal to I0 years. after the second 'Angry
Brigade' trial resulted in the following sentences, =11 imposed
in December 1972 and all for 'conspiracy to cause cxplosions.'

Jim Greenfield- 10 years: John Barker-TO years: Anna llendeloon-
I0=years: Hillary Creek -I0 years.

lone of these Tive was found guilty of caousing any explocions,
simnly of comspiring to cause them! It ie a fine legal point,but
it can be argued that it is not legal to find somebody guilty of
conspiracy if they are found pot guilty on the eubctantive charg.z,
(Hovever Dennis Wyrren, the last Shrewsbury Picket "lender® ,wac
also found guilty only on the conspiracy chargej ond the current
trial ef I4 prcifists for 'conspiracy to incite digaffection’
among the troops has already seen the prosecution cstoblish that
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! conzsiracy' can be tried vhether a subotantive charge is pat or
not! )

You enn write to these comrcaes, thourh letters nre not certain
tg mot through to them,due to varying interpretations at different
prisono.

Jim Greenfield

H,Y.Prison

Hﬂ_!{?fiﬂ‘ld
Yorks.

Ja™c Prescott
4. .Frison
Tedon load
WLL, Yorks,

Jghn Ngrier
E.l.Prison
Long Lartin
Worcestershire.

inna lendelson & Hillary Creek, H.l.."rison, Holloway, London HT.

There is a Welfare Committee to look after the long-term needs of
theze nrisoners during their sentences. Contributions of cash and

vooks toz-
Stoke Newington Five Welfare Committee,
Box 252,

240 Camden High Street, London NWl.

Froms: J.W.

"Ohlin Ward remarke in
hig interesting article on
being nn ex-editor that, "I
imagine that the members of
the Freedom Group for
exarple would retort that
they would be happy to rel-
incuish their responsibil-

ties if they had found a
renlecement team really
likely to take them over
resnonsibly, previous
attempt= not having been
hapny." One wonders what
he means and whether what he imagines ie o way of putting his own
view pcrose. It reminds me of colonialists' remarks about Africas
‘ile gave that chap Nkrumah independance but he showed little
responsibility; became a2 bloody dictator. Se how can you expect us
to 1 -ave Kenya and Rhodeaia, just to let the rabble take over!

We'd go, of course, if we thought these people, who are little more
tha children you know, would carry out their respongibilitier in
the way we define them!® Well?"
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by Antomio Telles
4ranslated by Stuart Christie,

W .

- - ANMEL
=
Cienfuegos |

Whsn Prefessor Hobsbawm devoted a chapter of his book on Bandits to
Fransiseco Sabate Llopart few im Britainm had heard the name before,
Ia Spain 'El Quice' Babate was already a legend. Hobsbawm's charac-
%o was an "ldeolegical r' 40 be compared with the omt-
lawe of the American West and Bpain's ewn Don (mixote in order to
beister up the auther's marrist arguements against anarchist resis-
tance fighters. Until the appearance of gggoaa'_im written
¥y eus of Sabate's contemporaries, Wiguey Gareis, n othing exisied
in Englimk to counter that view, Wow, at last; the original
ssmros of FAobsbawm’'s faots is aleo available to set matters right.
Following the fesolst victory in Bpaim, Franco set about completing
the physigal destruetien of all working-olass organisatioms. Wi,
their wilons smashed and most of their comrades dead, imprisoned or
foreed Lmto exile, thoss that remained imside Spain were pushed into
clandertine existence, The slow, seeret process of rebumilding

within the fastories began immediaseiy after France's seis-
:yi!ra It has beenm repressed again and again since then,but
11l somsimming to regainm its ssrength today, Faced with physi-
wikasks by the state, the Spanish mili +4s had either to ro-
o v guilidy of aiding their own destruction by virtue of

SRESRE;
: 2ag

thoeir in-action. It was in this situation of repression that the
armed recictonce, of which Sabate was a part, arose.

gabate never considered himself an elitist opposing the mass action
af the worling—claess, as his critics accuse.

% Sabate's aim was al-
ways clearly defined - to sct! It never crossed his mind to create
his own orgrnization to compete with the parent body, Sabate belong-
ed body and soul to the CNT, and his only desire was to make it an
effective tool of the class struggle - returning to it the stremgth
it should never have lost. "(p.I116)

Neither did he delude himself that his actions were the wanguard of
the revolution. His life proved, as Stuart Christie points out in
the introduction to the boolk, that urban guerillas ".,. are the
rearguard and lmow only too well that the army of the revolution
can only be the workers themselves. Te most they can do is cover
up the attacks made on the people in retreat, "

If Tellez's book points to any single flaw in Sabate's struggle, it
is the fact that he clung to the 'legal' CHT in exile (as distinet
from the militants still inside Spain) too closely. 1t took the
deaths of many of the best resistance fighteTs before the combat
groups finally learnt that they could only exist effectively by
relying on their owm autonomy.

But having learnt the lesson well, fGabate went on fighting witha
inereased vigour, expronriating banks to finance the struggle,
gpreading proparanda and hitting at the Francoist ruling-class
unceasingly until he became the most hated and feared enemy of
Franeo. Tellez's book is full of the most amazing examples of
Sabate's determination to hit bock. Not only armed actions but acts
which by their very audacity ridicule the fascist dietetership -
riding through the streets of Barcelona in a taxi distributing anti
fascizt leaflets by mortzr during a visit by Franco; arriving at
factories to floy tape-recorded speeches to their workersy gtriking
at the very heart of tyranny. All the time showing the Spanich
people that the poseibility to defend themselves still existed,
Demonstrating that "... the individual is never helplessj the pozs-
ibility of rebelling and defending =n idea which one considers to be
just, is always present, even in the most unfavourable and adverse
conditions..."(Tellez)

Pellez's book is not intended either as a biography of 3abate or =
psycholosical study. The awthor claims only that it is a cameo for
future writers to fill in the details., Uhat it does is to sketch
the struggle of the Spanish resistance, reflected through one of
jts most courareous pioneers, as it really is., The story pfitEl
“mico™ ism the stery of a struggle that is still going on todayr,
nerlected by thosme on the 'package denl' left who claim %o hea the
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future harbingers of a free soeciety, but as resolute as ever to win.

To those who choose to ignore the strugsle in Spain, the words of
Sabate himself:
" Words can never be substituted for actionsz, If
you love freedom above all else then you must be
prepared to fight for it, unceasingly and untir-
ingly, and, if necessary die for it, "

Until a more complete account of the resistance is written Schates
is the best introduction to the subject available,

John BOOTH

You know there’s a WAR on ?

'THY BODYGUARD" & "WARTIFME' by Adrian Kitchell

Adriaa Mitchell writes brilliant, fun-y, suocking stories which
shake you up and make you think.

Len Hoseman, the "Bodysmard' in the earlier book, protects Top
Feople in a fascist England of the future. He thinks he's the best
in the business, and still thinks so as every assignment faile,
again and again, more and more spectacularly. Society is cracking
up and Rossman is the last to see it. Outside every city live the
armies of 'subverts', hiding in the piled-up rubbish of capitalism
and striking ever harder at Rossman's world. Fossman's last job
turns out to be his biggest failure and he is captured by subverts
-~ among them his own admired boss - as the revolution triumphs all
over Furond,

litchell paints a grim picture of the way society could develop,
with ordinary neonle under ihe heel of an alliance of thugs, bish-
ops and Tories, But the uliimate feeling is optimistic, since the
State iz not after all invulneratle...,.

'Wrrtime', his more recent novel, hangs ~ cuestion mark over the
rature - and exposes the present as well as anything I've read
lately. A& mad Tory colonal entches three boys poaching on his
cstate and persuades them to aveid punishment by playiﬁg a stelking
geme in which one of them, Jack, loses an eye. The colonel then
shoots himszelf rsther than face the mublicity. Lorna, the colonel's
daushter, devoteg her 1ife to revenge on the three bhoy:z.

ah? destro¥s Jaci throush pity = trking him inj sleeping with him;
playink on his fears of the bomb; and drugming him into total mind-
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less submizsion.

She destroys dodney through flattery — admiring his poetry;
pulling stringe to get "Zood' jobe for himy marrying himg and
maixing him her ercature - an unwitting tool of the rmuling class.

With Mike ghe faile. Hike goes through the CFD intec revelution-
ary politiecs and eventuclly rescues Jack from Lorna'e clutches,

"Hartime' is a good novel and an accurate description of how the
workin: claes resmonds to its exploitation in copitalist society.
Fike is cverrbody who rebels, who i2 aware of the exploitation,
ané who fishts to overthrow coritalism. FRodney is everybody who
sells out, temnted by money and comfort and statue - becomes p part
of the rulins clase and desnises theose who don't do likewise, Jack
iz the most terrifying - being everybody who accewnts things the wyay
they are because they ore too beaten, to dulled, to ouestion any-
thing - druzged into accenting servility becnuse they cen't even
gee that they are slawves,

‘Hartime' leawves the future open - will the ruling c¢loes continue
to exploit the rest of us — or will we wale up and throw the para-—
sites off our backs - [litchell doesn't scy here. Jut this boow
degcribes beantifully the war in which we are all fighting for life
- the clasa war of capitalism that gives the book its title.

GEORGE WOODCOCK

A Plausible ANARCHY

Anarchy In Action = Colin dard, (AllentUntein)
Hardbnclk £3.50. Paperback ©I1I.75

Colin liard"s tone in Anarchy in Actiom iz ruici, self-effaeinTg
there is no stridently individual style, no atteunt ol nroselytize-
tion, but merely a reasonable voice revealing ¢ ug mattiers thai
immediately sppear self—evident; the affort is lesa to convince than
to persuiide, snd légs to persunde thon to snoint out. Yet the woice
persists, the ressonablencas controls and consolidites its ata’e-
menta, and in the end we have = result not unlile Ward's cehicvrment
during his ten yerrs of editing Ancrchy, which his herly visible
hand shaped into the hest of 211 '"m-lish=Lonpasame . «n=rehict periné-
ieply and ' machapa the Ueot ol - 11 Facreaist reriodic i without any
territorinl or “ictorie i -=uslifiertion.

ThcPe et e IinEron b Neer
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tone and style of writing and guality of political thought vhich
Orwell very clearly indicated in Nineteen Eighty-Four and in essnys
like Polities and the English L ¢ using the term 'nolitical’!
in its broad Orwellian definition Ethcugh nersonally I would nrefer
'eivil' ) ome finds in Anarehy in Action a wery clear relation
between the way of writing, the way of thought, and the vision
created in the reader's mind by the conjunction of writing and
thought, The quiet writing manner, plain yet strong in speech,
suits the cast of thought, which is devoid of the barooue illusions
of power or of the hope of society changed not by the enunciation
of some new and dramatic myth, of some utopian promise, but by the
undramatic use of what lies to hand already in our lives., "If you
want to build a free society", Ward remarks, " the parta are all to
hand. "

Essentially, Anarchy in Action is a manual eon how to
recognize the parts that are to hand. It is not a history of
direct action, or an attempt to survey intensively all the ways in
which the spontanecus constructiveness of human beinge has manifested
itself in society since the beginning of history. That was largely
done, in an unco-ordinated way, by nineteenth-century anarchists and
by the libertarian-orientated anthropologists and sociologists who
were their contemporaries, It was perhaps done too enthusisstically
and too naively, since we now know that many primitive peoples whose
societies seemed to offer much scope for spontaneous action because
of their lack of rigid political structures were in fact rather
tightly circumscribed by patterns of custom and taboo not easily
evident to those who first observed them from the outside.

A Tealization of the simplistic character of so many early
anarchist deseriptions of primitive and peasant societies, and a
recognition that later nineteenth-century anarchists { with a few
shrewd exceptions like Malatesta ) were inclined to cloud their per-
ceptions of social realities with apocalyptie hopes, has introduced

into Anarchy in Action a modifying tone.
One can hardly call it

caution, since Ward never at any point retreats from the essentially
anarchist view which argues the superiority of a free over a bound
society, "There is an order imposed by terror", he says, "there is
an order enforced by beaurocracy ( with the policemen in the corri-
dor ), and there is an order which evolves spontaneously from the
fact that we are gregarious animals capable of ghaping our destiny.
When the first two are absent, the third, an infinitely more human
and humane form of order, has an opportunity to emerge. -

But one can call it realism, for it is an
essential honesty in the link between his perception and his state-
ment that leads him to remark iromically that "the lutte finale
exists only in the words of a song ", and later to tell us that " an
anarchist society is improbable, not because anarchy is unfeasible,
or unfashionable, or unpopular, btut because human gociety is not
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1ike that, because, as Nalatesta put it .... "we are, in say case,
only ome or the forees asting in soeiety' “

Realism of thia
kKind is far from being am abdication of mmasehist aims add prinei-
ples, thomgh it is an sbdisation of these anprenist Tideals' vhish
are smbodied im the vision of a transferming revelwtisn loading de
a libertarian utopia from whish some of our somrsdes iz the past
have suffered. It slse invalves, quite explisizly, & refusal Vo
besome involved in ™ ths two greai irrelevansies of dissussism
sbout amarshism: the false antitheses between vielenes and nemylo-
lense snd between revolusion and reform™.

It is not that Calin
Ward is afraid to take a stand on smek matters. Hs is mnot - themgh
he sesms to regpeet the ashisvemenss of satyagrahs - a pesifiss,
and he ipsists that " a disvimetiop has to be mads békwean the
viclenes of the oppressor and ths resistanes of the spuressed ".
But the idea of viclemee as an imevitabls and desirabie vart of
snarsnist astion he elearly rejssis, ius t as he rejesis the ides
that all anarehist astiom sust be revelmtieaary. He in repdy %o oz~
plere " those sosial shanges, wasther revolutiomary or reformist,
thrpugh whieh people enlarge their sutonomy and resuee their sub-

jection to extermal smthority™. :

And,indsed, he sould bhardly tele
any different view, sinee what he is telling us is that meh that
would gomstitut¢ the imfrastrueturs of an. sparchist sosiety is
already pr2sent, in latent or astive form, in ocur apparsaily Bob-—
anarshist soeiety. This makes him the cpposite.of the thinkers who
tena to regard anarehism as a destination om the nerisom that.will
pever be reached, His whole peint is that amarehism talks mot of a
never—to-be-renched ideal, but of a basie Imman tendency whish may
pever be wholly fulfilled. but whieh is always present and whieh
may be sultivated so that its part in eur lives will inerease. Given
such a view, those who say that snarehism ean be sdvanaesd only by
the apoealyptic act of revolution are elearly talking monmsense;
reforms that widem the area of autonomous astion are eisarliy
anarchistie in their effeests.

Throughout TUng

a strong current of sounjer-arguement to these 'Y hat sosist
hes now become too complex for the simple means of anarehy. Onm the
contrary, Ward constantly suggests, it is authority and its imstitu-
tions that seek to simplify sceiety for their owr convemisnes and in
doing eo to negate its riehmess and to frustrate the harmony that
" results not from unity but from eomplexity". * Anarehy is a fume
tion, not of soeiety's simpliecity amd laek of soeial organisatiomn,
but of its eomplexity amd mmltiplieity of soeial organisatioms. "

. Having made this point, Ward does
not proceed to elaborate on the complexriiy-and mltiplieity. His
aim is to suggest rather than to state, to provoke us 1o diseover
anarchy around us rather than to deseribe its inecidence in detail.
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Aa devotea chanters to the peneral discussion of such =rens of ancrche

in present-day life as worker's control and mutual aid 25 a cpbe
stitute for organized welfare, We shows how povernmental planning:
has intensified the very ills of social eslienstion it set out to
correct, and how institutionaligation has actu=lly made criminnls

and lunatics and rendered old pecple senile and young people stupid; °

where libertarian solutions to the same problems - admittedly un to
now on & limited scale = have had the onposite effect. ‘e nointe to
the steady growth of the awareness that the real problem facing
society is " how to provide people with the oonortunity they yearn
for, the chance to be useful ", and in describing the attitudes of
the anti- institutionalists in the field of social re-creation, he
defines the essential features of the libertarizn alternative
society that has in fact been growing up around us in sgo meny dir-
ections during the past decade,

" The key words in their voenb-
ulary have been love, sympathy, permissivenese, and instead of
institutions they have postulated families, communities, leaderiess
groups, sutonomous groups. The gualitics they sought to foster are
self-reliance, autonomy, self-respect, and as a consesuence, social
responsibility, nmmtual respect and mtual aid, "

Throurhout
Anarchy in Action runs the implication that it is by their results
that we must judge activitiesy if they tend to liberate people they
are socially good and if they tend to constrain them they are
socially bad., Tt is interesting to observe that this has led Yard
to a neo-Proudhonian attitude on the cuestion of property, so that
he viewa with approval the fact that an owner-occupier of a house
wiil care for it while a tenant will not, and goes on to say:
" People care about what is theirs, what they can modify, nlter,
adapt to changing needz and improve for themselves. They rmst he
able to attack their environment - to make it truely their ownm.
They must have a direct responeibility to it. " Proudhon's dis-
tinction between possessing for use, and the freedom and sccurity
it gives a man, and owning for exploitation is basic to practical
anarchism, and one welcomes Ward's realistic acceptance of it.

Few exampics ore introduced of anarchy in
present action, but these are striking ones, and presented so skil-
fully that every reader will find himeelf thinlding of instances in
his own life where, in little, anarchy has established itself. I
found several coming to my own mind, wvirtually unbidden. T thousht
of the tale Pijian dockworkers had told me in I972 on the water -
front in Suva. The previocus year they and the men on the inter—
island freighters had decided to go on strike against their wvorkin-
conditions. They had no union organization and no strike fundn,
gincethey were éarning ‘cssz in o week than a Vancouver docker in o
day, and the big Aus!rrnlinn stevedoring & shipping cormonies incsine’
the strike would collnnge in a few days. ‘fhat the "'hite e=vloyers
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hod Tailed to take into account was the native tradition of mutual
aid, Dockeras in Suva had strong links with their villages and still
belonged to the traditional lend-holding lineage groups called

' matangelis ', and what happened was that the members of the
matangalis who had remained on the land every day sent food by the
truckload down into Suva to feed their fellow clansmen, and in this
way a tribal tradition of mutual aid defeated the authoritarian org-
anization of the employers, for after two months it was the steve-
doring & shivping companies who gave in and made an acceptable offer.

I thought also of the dozens of small co—operative publishing
houses and of co—operative literary magaszines that I had encount-
ered in Canada during the past five years., I thought of a small
society to which I have belonged in Vancouver for the past thirteen
years which has co-ordinated aid to self-help communes among Tibet
refugess in India; the affairs of that society had beeen run with-
out paid officials, and on the basis of discussion among active
members, with decisions reached by consensus and not a vote taken
in thirteen years.
I am sure that almost any reader of

in Action will similarly realize that he lives in a world where
libertorian forms of action are constantly manifested, and that far
from ending such manifestations, the giganiism of modern amthority
is encouraging them, for as Ward remarks: " The very growth of the
gtate and its beaurocracy, the giant corporation and its privileged
hierarchy, are exposing their wulnerability to non-co-operation, to
zabotage, and to the exploitation of their weaknesses,by the weak.
They are also giving rise to parallel organizations, which exemplify

the anarchist method, "

Anarchy in Action, as Ward points out, is
not an entirely original work; Oustave Lendauer, Faul Goodman and
others have already outlined its essential idea which is, as Good -
man put it, " the extension of spheres of free action until they
make up moes t of soocial life ™. But nobody before him has encour-
aged the exploration of the free society present and growing among
us as he did when he edited Anarchy, and Anarchy in Action puts
the guestion more directly, end chorts the area of study more clearly
than any book hos done before. It will become, I believe, a trudly
seminal boolk in the sense  that it is likely to inspire a whole
geries of works exploring areas of the field and also to inspire a
great denl of action that goes beyond writing. Do not be deceived
by its modesty of approach, It is a major book, and, with Herbert
Read's Education Through Arty Alex Comfort's Authority & Delin-
nuency in the liodern State; and Communitas by Paul & Percival Good-

man, together with some other essays by Peul Goodion, it stands
among the few but important works of theoretical extension that have
anpeared among snarchists during the past generation,




Thanks :

Our grateful thanks to friends and comrades who helped us pay for
the printing of % No. 1 and to those who have subsecribed so far —
we need more momey and more subs - can you help?

Other friends have helped by taking bulk orders or by getting the
mag into shops — bulk 'sale—or-return' Tate ie ilp per copy.
Meanwhile the following magasines and papers helped us to launch
Z-revue by giving free pablicity or nave sent us copies of their
papers -~ we nope to review some of these in due couree,

LUDD'S MILL - Committed poetry/prose magaszine from Yorkshire, 10p
per copy + post from Steve Sneyd, 4 Nowell Place, Almondbury,
Huddersfield.

FHEEDON- Fortnightly anarchist paper and review. Commentaries on
current events and reviews, 10p per copy + poet from 84b
Whitechapel High Street London Eui,

BLACK FLAG- Monthly anarchist paper, Organ of the Anarchist Black
Cross ana works so fupport and give solidarity to prisoners. l0p
per copy + post from 83A Haverstock Hill, London W3,

PEACE NEWS- Portnightly pacifist/anarchist paper with interest in
alternative culture and communities and peace movement (is there one
8til1?) activities, 15p per copy + post from 8 Elm Avenue Wottingham,

MINUS ONE-Egoist review with discussion material and reviews, It
is publishea ococasionaily unpriced, but sena 10p + post for eme
issue or 80p for a six issume subscription to S.E,.Parker, 186
Gloucester Terrace, London W2.

BOSSES ENENY- Birmingham produced duplicated paper with material onm
8ocial aspects or the libertarian struggle, 10p + post from Paul
Daniels, 36 Sandford Road, Moseley, Birmingham 13,
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Tony SHIELS

Papceh & udy

There's me with my silver cups

And waving wizard's wand

Hedge, goggle-eyed all round

"Ladies and gents, in & moment I will give you..."
OGive them the anarchic, the anachreonic antica,
"Ladies and gentlemen, the

There's me with my silver cups,
And waving wizard's wand,
Hedge, goggle-eyed, all round,
"Ladies and gents, ir 4 moment T will give you,.,."
Give them the anarchic, the anachromic antics,
"Ladies and gentlemen, the anacreonic...
PUNCH",

"That's the way to do itl"®

Squeaking randy dandy demon,

Hook-nosed,

Copper clouting,

Hunch-backed,

PUNCH,

And Judy?

Rude and Shrewish,

With a wicked smacking mop-stick,
Dies a dozen deaths a day,

And buys sausages for lunch.

It's too bloodthirsty for adults.

For those clever grown-up people,

But now, to earn my keep, I'11 have to do the show again.
Let's hope it gives thenm nightmares,

Gargu;rla-reqtured, freaky frightmarea,

Let's hope they say the right prayers,

Or they're sure to go insane,

"Get out your shiny pennies,”
What a way to make a living,
"I'm sure you know that giving will help you win a place,

"In paradise, my beauties",

And the other line I shoot ie...

"Cross my palm with lovely loot, mise, my... you've
got a lucky face™,

N
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Andrew DARLINGTON

ELECTRIC
POET

Electric poet,

Electric poet,

Electric poet,

Electric poet,

1 accase you.

Erupt insane images in crasy juxtaposition

across retinal ceilinge and genital basements.

Create religions out of cities,

show them gods in the visions of gipsies.

Be the germ,

You are the cerebral guerilia,

the word is the precision outting tool

of mind revolution.

Sabotage the hoardinge,

contradict the commerciale,

translate their A.C. into your D.C.

and their D.C. inte Your l.ﬂ.,

work to undermind their mediaccracy.

They have turned the idea into a consumer commodity,

destroy them before they destroy you,

make every vowel count.

Resurreot christ in neon,

vomit Jerusalem across their screens,

masturbate the apocalypse

through their typography and headlines.

fuse the electric global village.

Multiply yourself across every Railway newsstand

in the country, hide within Bupermarket checkout

queues disguised as trading stamps, leap out

from Bingo cards and football pools.

Mass-produce yourself,

infiltrate the somnambulistic publishing house,

besiege the television studio,

slink in shadows through cosmic airways,

dance bisarre from grooves in black plastic,

invade Sunday supplements, preach from the tabloids,

peer bemused and genial through party political
broadcasts,

Electrio poet,

Electric poet,

Electric poet,

ELCTRICE POET.

| Electric poet,

advocate insanity, antagonise with legends,
howl at the moon, mock with mythologies,
short-circuit the neon constellations.
Speak the vocabulary of the people,

be & cerebral fifth columnist,

inspire insurrection in slums and tenements,
hypnotise the factory worker,

corrupt his children with hope and guestions.
axplode ideas.

Use the media to destroy the media.

It's the only woiece you've got they'll listen to,
be brash, ecstatic, alive, and free,

and de—disinfect life,

there is not mach time..

Do it now. This is your role.

Sing the body electric,

make the world breathe.

ELECTRIP POET. ELEXTHIC POET.

They fear you already,

they threaten to cut off your grants,

they attempt to censure you,

they take Allen Ginsberg to court,

they accuse you of unsanitary habits and

nraliferation.

plead with the eyes of an Oxfam poeter,
ging with the visioms of peychedelic angeld
down cathode ray tubes,

out-progelytize the salesman,

outbid the political con-man,

out-eulogise the capitalist,

out-argue the priest,

be ridiculous.

Fight pendulum people with visions

and subversive literature,

measure your lmmanity with insanity,

ineult them omt of apathy,

insert 1life intoc the rhetoric of the death mlture.




Nicolas WALTER

The MARTYRDOM of MAN

Readers of Lilian Wolfe's reference to Winwood {
Reade's bock in e 1 may be interested i
in knowing n;%% r-mﬁﬂ.l Imown master— 4
plece and its suthor. !

Willism Winwood Reade, who died a hundrea years
ago at the age of thirty-sixz, came from a comfortable middle-clasa
family. He was & nephew of Charles Reade, the successful dramatist
and movelist who wrote ] 8 y and when he laft
Ooxrore in 1859 me tried to follow a literary er himself, He
quickly published a story called B (1859) and a
movel called , the latter drawing on his
axparisncs &t ord — whioh he sesms to have found as useless
as Edward Gibbon had a oemtury earlier — and imcluding his init-

1ation into the Freemasoms. Then came %g; (1861),
s history of Druidism interpreted as the of Freemasonry,

inoluding the first signs of his growing anticlericaliem. But his
books were unsuccessful, and Reads turned to other pursuits.

S

In 1862 he went on an expedition to West Africa
to investigate the stories about great apes which had reached
Europs and were arcusing particalar interest in the light of :
Darwin's D (1859). Desmite his ignorance and inex-
perience, Reade a remarkable series of journies, and on his
return wrote a book about them called m&%& tlﬂﬁl}. He
ascided to become ) professional explorer, but first spent three
years studying med s working at 5t. Nary's Hospital, Paddington-
and then at the Southampton Cholers Hospital during thelB66 evid-
smioj he aiso pudblished another unsuccessIiul novel called
(1865). In he returned to West Africa, whers he travelled
further up the Niger than any previous European, but where he alsc
osughs various fevers which mearly EHlled him and permanently
samaged nis health; he returned to England in 1870 and again wrote
2 book sbout his adventures called African Sketoh Book (1873). In
1573 ne yet again returnmed to Africa as the Times correspondent
during the Ashanti War. and wet again wrote a bonk shout his exp-
4

eriences called Story o1 the tee C (1874). But
his health rapidly deteriorated, and he died of tuberculosis soon
after publishing The t (1874), a novel about a Victorian
parson who loses his faith and is socially ostracised.

Winwood Reade wae a minor explorer and an unsuco-
essful writer, His expeditions were guickly forgottem and moc wera
his books, with one exception — &mmgﬂm (1872),
which is one of the most remarkable works of the nineteenth century,
cansing a considerable stir when he published it at the age of
thirty- three and continuing to change people's minde as it was
republished again and again on into the twentieth century. The
thing which did more than anything else %o make the book famous
— or infamous — was the suthor's attitude to religion. Charles
Reade said in an obituary article that if his nephew had lived
longer he would not only have "won a great name® as a writer but
would probably have "cured himself, as many thinking men have done,
of certain obmoxious opinions which laid him open to reasonable
censurs” ele , 2T April, 1875). These opinions were

most powerfully expressed in. %Mﬂ in the preface
to which Reade said that hie ligions sentiments”™ were "expressed
in opposition to the advice and wishes of several literary friends,
and of the publishers, who have urged ma to alter certain passages

which they do mot like, and which they baliewe will provoke againsi
me the anger of t#he public®,

These passages upset not just his friends and
publisher but also, as they had warmed, the intellectumal establish-
ment at large, Several papers refused to review the book at all,
and those which did deseribed it variously as "worthless", "wild",
"pi gchievous”,"valgar®, "indecent®, "blasphemous", and "profane”,
T+ used to be said that the book got mo favourable notioe until the
twentieth century, tut in fact the secularist press picked it up at
once, Charles Bradlaugh's National Heformer gave it a long and
enthusiastic review during 1872, and the Chronicle printed
extracts during 1874. It soon became what one historiam of the
freethought movement has described as "a kind of substitute Bible
for many secularists” (Warren Sylvester Smith, The I-ﬂgdﬁ Iﬂ‘i%ﬂ,
1967) and what its latest introducer called a "gospel for heret o™
(Wichael Foot, 1968).

Turing the century of ite existemce Ihe

of Man has sold about 200,000 copies, an astonishing achievement

for an unorthodor work by an unknown author, More important, it has
had a profound effect on its readers — as recalled by Lilian Wolfe.
George Orwell, who called it "that gueer, unacknowledged master-
plece”, said that "it is probably the unacknowledged grandparent of
the 'outlines' so popular today" (New Statesman, 17 August 1940).

5



Indeed its most powerful eingle reader was the muthor of the momt
maccessful "outline” of all — H.G.Wells, whome w
(1920) eold ten times as many copies ten times as fast, aoknow-
ledged The Martyrdom of Man as "one book that has influenced the
writer very strongly", and stressed ite first essemiial aspect of
intellectual unity by calling it "an extracrdinarily inspiring
presentation of human history as one consistent processa™. Orwell
described the process by calling the book "a kind of wvislom, or
eplie, inspired by the conceptiom of progress, Man is Promethens:
he has astolen the fire and been terribly punished for it, but in
the end he will turn the gods out of heaven and the reign of reasonm
will begin". (Tribune, 15 March 1946).

Orwell aleo stressed a second essential aspect of
the book — its direct tone: "The book i1s, e it were unofficial
history....Resde wae aiming at the emancipated, at people not i
frightened of the truth, but his book was essentially = popular ome
repudiating almost from its first pages the walues of bourgeols
society....Reade was an emancipating writer because he seemed to
speak a= man to man, to resolve history into an inti ligible
pattern in which there was no need for miracles, Even if he was
wrong, he was gErown up....People felt that for once they were
getting history from someone who lmew the facts and yot was not a
professor. — not a hanger-on of the upper classde and the Estab-
lished Church.® P.J.Oould stressed a third essential aspect of the I
boock — its eloguent styles "It is a passiondte 'ouiline of history' }
eeesThe story of human sorrows through the sges in Asia, Africa %

e
d
[
|

i

and Europe reads like a prose drama” (The Pioneers of Johnson's
Court, 1924).

These three aspects of The Martyrdom of Man
combi ne to give the book that biblical, evangeliocal status which
1t rapidly gained and only recently lost. Like most such works
however, it is curions and confusing at first reading. To begin
with,it has a dual origin. Reade had intended to write two bocks —
an historical study of the part played by Africa in the develop-

a
m::ngffﬁﬁlﬁgt%?n{h- :.ﬁ-ﬂ:aﬁvgﬂgﬂfi?ﬂnmd on him
reading of Darwin's F 4 g88; But the two projects were
gradually modified and eventually unified, Reade said of the
former: "I was, gredually led from the history of Africa imto
writing the history of the world"; and the latier was forestalled
by Darwin's own book, The Descent Of Man (1871), Nevertheless the
first three chapters o 's book emphasipe” the influence of
Egypt on the Gresks, of Carthage on the Romans, of Ethiopla on the
Arabs, and of negro slavery onm the Anglo-American Emropeansj and
the last chapter of the book is an epitome of Reade's projected
study of The Origin of Mind,

L]

The constraction of mart be
geen in this comtext. Eeade divided ory of mszicind 1m%o
four stages — the rise of mncient civilisation from primitive
oulture he ocalied =08 Ti8s of irrstiomal 100as sbous the world
and man he oalled the rise of modern Europe he called

and the of mam he oalled « Chapter 1,

, desoribes the classical empires of the ans,

Nesepotamisns, Persians, uresxs snd Naosdonians, Phosaicimns and

nisns, Romans, and arabs. Umspter 2, “Religica”™, describes
the semitic taitns of Judsasm, Christisnaity, wod Islam, Chapter 3,
"Liberty”,desoribes some exploits of Buropesn peoples of Germanio
descent — the Barbarian invasions, the rise and fall of medieval
sooiety, the Crusades and Exploratiomns, the growth and sbolitiom
of Negro slavery. Chapter 4, "Intellect™, goes pack to the beginning
again, and deseribes the physical evelution of the universe, the
biologioal evolution of plants snd snimals, aad the psycho-social
evolution of manj im it Reade presemts his maturalistioc interpret-
atisn of all human behaviour and his positivistio m:rmth m of
all histo perpetual progress. The book may seem to
the p‘lt,r{ﬂflt is really about the future — Reade looks from
what man has been to what man shall be,

REEDOR 15 NeT JessipLE
WiTHOUT Co-oFERATaN-
Co-oPERATIon wWiTHayT
FREEDemM 13 ANOTHER
Fof of ExPLoiTATIen




On a pracsical level, Heade expected three
inventions which would follow all those made before his time and
which would make further progress possible — "a motive foroce
which will take the place of stean", "serial locomotion" and even:
space iravel,and the manufacture of synthetic food. On a theorei-
ioal level, he did not transcend his age — he has no doubt that
modern Burope was moving in the right direction, and he had faith
in the infinite power of science and technology — but he saw his
muwmuamlmmun.mmnmmtha
abolition of religion — "this long and gloomy period of the human
race” — and the complete liberation of the human mind. NWot that
Eeads was an atheist, When Thompson Cooper said of The Martyrdom
ﬁ_m that "in this work the author does not attempi to conceal

8

stheistical opinions® (Pictionary of Netignal Biography,i7s
361), he only revealed his own failure to read the rork. Reads

did not believe in & future life or a personal god, but he did
believe in the mnity of all life and in a Being “eyond human
understanding; he rejected deity and immortality, but accepted
the fashienable agnosticiem of T.H.Huxley and Herbert Spencer,

He recogmised the part playsd traditional religion in the past,
but repsated thas it would have no place in the future. "Nen die,
and the ideas which they call gods die too"; Christianity had des-
troyed the old religioms, and now "Christianity sust be destroyed”
Put he did mot wish to destroy all religion, and he put humanism
in the place of Christianitys "Those whu desire to worship their
Grestor must worship him ¥hrough mankind", He believed in the unit
of man as of all lifes "There is >nly One Nan upon the aarth®™,

Reade's political position was ambiguous. Orwell
him "a sort of irregular ally of the Socialist movement,
fighting chiefly on the religious front".,But this is true only in
the mense that the whole freethought tradition — whether it is
oalled radicalism, secularism. rationalism. ethyicism. humanism.
or libertarianism — may be seen an intellectual parallel to the
politisal laft, Reade looked forward to a social, even socialist,
stopia — "The world will become & heavenly Commmne™ — but he
was himself mo sooialist; indeed he was a member of the Conservat
ive Party. Wrising just after the Paris Commmue, he called Commn
“"saly the old caste system revived™ and denied the possibility of
rapid progress either through or sgainst the state, "Human nature
cannot be transformed by & coup d'etat, as the Comtists and Comm—
uniste imagine. It 18 a complets deltsicm .o suppose that wealth
can be equalised and happiness impartially flstributed by any
process of law, Aot of Parliament, or rewc +tionary measure....

A govermment can vonrer few bemefits upon & people.® He believed
in the civilising mission of Buropean capitalism and imperialism,
He believed that the liberty, equality and fraternity of the fuiy
would emerge from the slavery, inequality and emmityof the preser

:
:

by & long and painful etruggle.

Most freethinkers have been ha ssimist

Reade was an unhappy optimist. "I give to uniwmp‘uﬂm :II
strange but true title — %ﬁr_‘tm&, In each gemeration
the human race has been tortured that their children might profit
by their woes, Our own prosperity is founded on the agonies of the
past., Is it therefore unjust that we also should suffer for the
benefit of those who are to come?" A century later, who can say
that we are any nearer to the end of the martyrdom of man? Lilian
Wolfe, who was born in the year Reade died, was one of thousands
of people who have tried to hasten the process he described. After

all, if there is no progress in human histo what justi
is there for the martyrdom of man? e o ———-

OO O OO XXX I

The Martyrdom of Man was firet pub
:::“t was reprinted more than twenty times during E-rl::.i;d v oy
¥ years, an introduction by F.Legge being added im 1910,

1924 it was reprinted by Watts, four timeés with Legge's zntm::::f
ion, and then six times from 1931 in the Thinker's Library with a
new intrduction by John M,Robertson. In 1968 it was reprinted yet
again by Pemberton in the Humanist Library, with = new introdunctiom
by Michael Foot (the paperback edition is still available at 95p).
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AFTER CURFEW

"Probably think we
can't see 'em"
my oppo whispered

through the nightsight
olear as. clear two
figures groping

"srobably planting a
booby trap" Sarge said

we shouted warming,
all by the book

they paid no
never mind, too busey

doing what they were doing

we shot,.they stopped..dead
*3irty beasts" the officer said
when we got close emough to

have a proper look

"making love out there like that..
don't they know there's a war cn?"

" geHowd THE GoeD &THE
Just | wiHom Do THEY
HATE MosT ? HIM WHE
SHMASHES THEIR TABLES
ne VALLES K THE BREAMER,

f._ THE LAW-BREANER —
i

D But HE I5 THE

Mike Humphrey

The SMALL TICKLE or
The Saga of Stoke Newington Pt.1

m ﬂﬂ‘r

“Skint again. I've only got a bob on we™ I sald to Dave,

*Itye got a couple of bob, emough for subs and a packet of fags"
Dave retorted.

"Yesh, I've got some fage on me as well. should last me tonight" I
said, "got aay matches, Dave?"

*) few, We'll have to get some Mick"™,

Dave and I went everywhere together and we shared everything, If
we only had one fag between the two of us, we'd have half each,
that's how it was with us.

Dave was asthmatic snd hed bees ever since he was a baby and it's
poseible that this cansed him to have a barrel chest and a slightly
bumped back, which made it look as though his neck grew out of his
cheet! He was thin with dark brown curly hair, parted in the middle
In espite of his asthma he could run guite Yast but not over teo
long a distance and could climb trees and walls better tham amy
monkey!

Me? T was a head taller than Dave and my hair was pushed back at
the pides giving a D.A. at the back and oropped at the front. Nust
have looked a bit like a chicken!

We knocked arcund with 'each other for about two years and hardly
ever had & row, at least, nothing sericus., Ia the end we just
drifted apart, going our separate ways.

It's peculiar how one can just drif$ apart from someonme who's been
very close to you but you don't immediately feel any loss. It's
only when you reflect on your life, possibly years later, that you
realise what an important part they played iam your life.

We went into a small grocers-cum-everything shop, you kmow the
sort I mean, sells everything from elastic bands to rat poisen!
There were a couple of people in the shop and the one being served
was an orthodox Jewish man in black frock coat and black wide
brimmed hat, white stockings up to his knees and black shoes. He
had dark ringlets of hair hanging down both sides of his face sad
a wvery long black beard.

"Blimey, I wouldn't fancy meeting him on a dark night down a ocoal
cellari™ said Dave,.

"I bet he's really a spy for Mosley's blackshirisl™ I quipped.
"yonder if that's his wife with him,™ laughed Dave, pointing e



the other person im the shop, & big fat raggedly dressed woman,
with both her stookings rolled down to her ankles.

The shop stank of pickled gherkins, paraffin and wet sawdust, and
we went up to the counter and stood behind the fat lady.

®See what I see beside the t111, Davel”™ I whispered.

*] can bloody see 'eml™ said Dawe out of the gormer of his mouth.
We were always looking for something to nick, especially fags or
money, but we usually only got a packet of biscuits or something.
Piled up by the side of the till were about six packets of blue
five shilling copper bags, the blg tickle at lastl

The .man im black walked out of the shop, waving his hands about and
mttering to himself in Hebrew.

"Must ‘ave spent s farthing more than he intended tol"™ whispered
Dave .

As the shopkeeper wgs serving the fat lady Dave's hand slid round
the side of the till, covered one of the bags and withdrew as
guick as lightening.

"Plenty of bags left," I thought, ng dollar's not going to get us
very far."

"Pive Weights, please, an' a box of matches,” said Dave, as calm as
you lilkel

The shopkeeper tmrned to get Dave's order and as he did I made a
gquick glance behind me to make pure nobody else had entered the
shop, all was clear. My hand shot out, picked up another blue
packet and it was in my pocket just as the shopkeeper turned round,
"inything else?" enmguired the shopkeeper.

"§o thanks,® replied Dave,

"Yes, son?" referring to me,

I didn't really want anything but I had to buy something to allay
sny suspicions that the shopkeeper might have and I bet he had
plenty! I was shaking all over and my lege felt like water, I hope
he didn't seé me, Christ, never asain}

"ot any wagon-wneels?" 1 said to him, trying to sound innocent.

1 paid for the wagon-wheel and belirve me, I just wanted to run out
of the shop but I walked out, gquite slowly, feeling as though the
ghopkeeper was pointing a gun on me and was going to fire it just
as I reached the doorl

Dave was weiting outside and when he saw me a grin broke out all
over his face and he shouted, "Come on Mick, we'll be late." and
with that we both ran up the road as fast as we could and no—one or
nothing could have stopped ms. We pelted at full wpeed through the
school gates and wert straight to the boys' toilets.

Dave opensd the blue bag, "These are bloody farthings!™ he cried as
he looked in the bag.

It was getting dark by this time and there was only ope light on in
the toilets, so to get & better look he had to tip the coine into
the palm of his hand.

"Christ, tannersl™ he yelled.

1z

"Bloady helll™ was all I could say.
We counted the money out, fiye : N
"rhe orafty old git,” said Dave,"does that %o stop people nickimg
tem. Didn't stop us though :
He lsughed, then I lsughed, » wave of relief engulfing both
htqllﬂltmuhiﬂ-hlt : !
hadn't told Dave M'I_H“Mtw,tmm
to ses how he was golng $o share

3
%

, 1 didn't thiak he was
going to fiddle me out of my share, it didn't even oross wv mud, I
mainly wanted to surprise him,

~That's Tifty-bleedin’'-oes each,” sadd Bave,"we'll have & ball ia
4he club temight, Pepsi's all re=ndi®

He shouted the last thres words at the tep-of his veios,

*ghmt up, yor berk] Semeoms'll hear yorl® But we beth staried lamgh-

g
E
£

ing again.
*i-'llm-lbﬂtuﬂ.ﬂthiﬂlﬁuk,'lu.u,wh-lm
imto my pocket, pulling out the sther blwe packet.

#goddin' 'elll® sald Dave,
mtu!hlpilﬂﬂﬂpnhhlﬂ-lum;h‘h‘u-l
half crowms,and I oounted out fifty oauntsd
the same from his, uﬁnn-nlllniﬂwpuunﬂuﬂnl
gilver, That way it weuldfiit leok me suspiciens.
m“pt!.ltomﬂn,—unﬂpht-lﬂﬁih—u.
except for buying Pepsi's fer all okr slose mates aand Deve went
utulhuﬁt-luln!ru-,ﬁmmm'auﬁ.
tmmlutmﬂhuuhmﬂﬂﬁﬂuhﬂ
tmtitﬂ.lﬂlrl;htuitmnnﬂmﬂiuhtﬂiﬂlﬂ--i
of the lads had earmed any exira memey. '
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umem you've get away with somethiag and are totally different when
you got censht] Thers was this kid called Johm Coleman who must

m-ﬂﬂ:umfmnllmhdrnnl'tulmm.ﬂu
msrwmme =8 88 SAeugh we were the enly friemds he had in the world,
1muunﬂ|ﬂtmh.mu.mvhnm-mmﬂt alok-

i

e wallet frem Weolwerth's, about six menths previously,

sn prebatiem, this Kid was goimg around saying things

Bhis own bleody feuli, he's enly got himself to blame,”

wouldn't oatch me stealing anything." Yet here he was,

his face with all the si~lem goods he could get his hands

Awe=Taced little soal

4he Touth olub at abeut a quarter to tem and walked home,
te step om the way at the fish and ohip shop. Christ,

chips on a Nondayl Never heard of such a thing) Friday was

s the rest of the week a bag of chips if you
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s+ "The bloody chip shop's closed on Nondaysi®
s* we'il go over 3o 3he off-licemce and buy some Tizer
<" cemseled Dave.

mmoh yer got left, Dave?" I askea.

-'peus wares aa''arf quid.”

“Iean. #a've 1.7

2o Iewth club epenee sares evenings a weeks Nonday, Wednesday and

Friday and we maRAged To geT TAATS an mest of thess evenings, going

paotures or Just hanging around the local cafe om the other

or sas week, Weebsnds it was either fishing or swimming

sn seasen and weather,

... Dave libsrsted another bax of silver from the shop and

1 managed ‘another cme. Twenszy quiel We were living like

thinking we oould go on.like this forever, smoking large

instead of Weights sad lighting them with Swaa Vastas

penny peec matches}

shepkesper quite a while to realise that his money was

an:um-ummﬂtm-m:m of that

1ittle xold mime it must have beem, Nost probably

neonle far mowt of his 1ife only he'd be -the last

I bet he'd be the first to cry "Thiefl"™ %o aayone

smon as = pasouit frem him,

came round again and it was Dave's turn to try for
smekst. so he goes inside, whistling his front teeth ocut,

whils T walted outside.

"Get omt of My shop, you tmieving 1ittle bastardl™ yellea the shop-—

Ekseper, -umii Tas nn:isal Call the poliocel™

Ny heart sank. Dave came out of that shop as though he'd been shot

out of & osmnon. I didn't need any prompting, I was beside him and

ranning liks hell. We heard the shopkesper shouting and soreaming

out momethinr to the effsct that tha nalice were on their wav. We
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jet propelled our way down the main road, thea ont through some
back turninge, across the commonm, up along Church Strest and into
the park, They'd never catch us. We kmew this area like the backs
of our hands, every alley and back turning and all the short cuts
We were sweating and heaving, and Christ, did my lege ache] It
took a few minmtes to get our breathe back, with Dave speaking
firsts

»The fat bastard, I 'adn't even nicked anything 'cos thers wasn't
any money there, I asked 'im for some fage and 'e started scream-
ing at mel®

"pleedin' 'ell, that was a close ghavel® I gasped, not fully having
my breath back. "It's funny, yer knmow, Dave, he gould easily have
get & trap for us and caught us red handed.”

"Maybe he didn't really kmow who was pinching the money and dida't
want to take a chance on losing any more. 8till, he done us & fav-
our,” Dave saddenly burst out laughing, rolling on thes grass,
cluteshing his stomach, with tears rolling down his face,

Well, what with all the excitement and that, the sight of this
made me burst out langhing as welll If that shopkeeper had come
up to us at that moment, he conld have led us away to the cev
shop and we would've laughed all the way therel

We walked around the park for about half an hour, throwing sticks
wp into the trees and irying to skim flat stones omto the lake to
try and make them bounce, when puddenly a volce boomed out behind
net

"oyl Stop throwing them stones, you'll hit ome of the ducksl"

We turned arouna and saw tThat 1t was a park keeper in his browm
guit and Roy Rogers hat.

"Puck yer ducks!" said Dawve.

"ind you can stop that swearing an'all, you little bleederi®
*Hark who's talkingl® retorted Dave, "Who d'yer think you are,
Ood Al-bleedin'-mighty or summat — anyway, we ain't "urting yer
bloody ducks}i®

"If you're mot out of this park in rive minutes, I1'11 call the
police and don't let me ges either of you in here againl®
"Aallocks!™ Dave swore at the park keeper.

At that, the parky tried to grab Dave, tut was far too slow for
himy he just stepped back and io the side, leaving the parky holding
on to the wire that went round the lake, We both started running
towards the park gates and when we were outside, we started singing,
as lond as we coulds

"Itye got an 'at but it ain't 1ike that,

ol' rotten "at!

0l! rotten 'atl

I've got an 'at but it ain't like that,

All parkies are bar-stardsi”

We 1it up a fag each and just carried on walking and talking,
pntil we found ourselves back at the common we had crossed whem
fleeing from the shopkeeper. (To be concluded in Z-4)

15

— e ————



Phil RUFF

| BELONG TO KRONSTADT

(to the tune of "...0lasgow")

TROTSEY ON THE SATLOP- OF YRONSTAD®,

I belong to Kronstadt

dear old Kronstadt town.
Whénever there's revolution
the Cheka puts it down.

I'm only an anarchist fellow

but T kmow where my sympathies lie,
S0 I'11 belong to Krometait "ecothe pride and glery of the

and the sailors until I die l revelution” July 1917,

T belong to Kronstadt )
Eronstadt there on sea.
Striving for self-management
and worker's liberty,
Whenever I see a commissar
I bring him down to size-
if they threaten the anarchist sailors
with discipline

they'll get a big surprise.

I belong to KEronstadt

though you might think I"m dumb,

I »still believe in ANARCHY,

freedom for eweryone!

S0 i1's please fuck off to Lenin, boys
and right up Trotsky too;

if they think we'll bow to their

Bolshi-dictatorship
they'll kmow just what they cam do!
I belong to Eronstadt m-g:lh shot like partriiges”
I'11 tell you ome more time, .

don’t listen to the Bolsheviks,

they'll have you down & mine!

Don't wasve time with Mialectiocs, boys -

& bullet's all thyy know =

e l-u-dthtmm-on—-umt“au,
let's show them who runs the show!



Phil RUFF

NEVGENYERZMIVATIN

"mhe new totalitarisa states, consirai

writers by directives of l*t:r;ut i.l.iolo:“n:h.ir
abselute comnfermism, sucoesded only im killimng
the creative faoulty withim them. Beiweem 1521
and 1928 Seviet literature had its glorious
seasen of full flower. From 1928 omwards it
declines sad dies omt, Primtinmg, mo doubt of it
goes onj but what gets primted?” g

(Victor Serge)

fevgeny Ivanevitoh Zasyatia is little mown in comp
Europe ani -
::].:.:M (ty decree) in his native Eussia. He was born in };334
= Hmtmul Bassias town of Lebedysn, studied naval comstruction
- il e sburg saad became & maval engimeer, Whilst still a stui-
‘";‘M 1.:'-1 N;l aotive member of the Belsheviks, His first story
e v but he didn't take writ seriously until 1911-12,
n—“‘m “w- 4 Tale of Provinoisl Life* (published in 1913),
g 1ife under the Tsar, In 1914 he was brought to trial
tiag an sati-silitariss moveiis (“At The Back of Beyond")
and Tor several years published mothing more.

In 1916 he was semt to Emgland te supervise the
construction of
:‘mm;t:ﬂ the Bussian Gevernment. Bassd on him observations
“w“ o e na wrove and published two satires after he retur-
py % - "The Islanders” (1918) and "The Pisher of Hen"
. In 1922 ne was imprisomed briefly by the Bolsheviksj in

tha same corrider of the aame
sader the Tesr in 19061 BriscR WrS Be Rad bees confiaed

Iuﬂuih:pm.f'!-rh-uiﬂ'ulMIulmu

¢ Poli

he beoams upr;::t‘:f the leading figures im the "Serapion !m:nrgql'

- am sl literary schoel, distimctly libertarisa - and

h-i_ thi-um“ write his own stories, as well as becoming imvolved

b atre. In "The Pires of Bt. Domiaic" (1923) he satirised

w Soviet Cheka im the forsm of & historieal play, with the actiom
.im Spain duriag the Inquisitiea.

o s

He saw before most that the Fussian revoluntion was sliding into an
omnipotent polioce state which was leading it towards conservatism
ani stagnation:

"Let the flame cool dowm tomorrew or the day
after tomorrow... But someone must see this
today already, and spesk heretically today of
somorrow, Heretics are the only (bitter)
medecine against the entropy of human thought.®
(1923)

This is & theme which is echoead 10 Zamyatin's most famous WoTrk,
the novel "We" (1923)s

nynere are two forces in the worlds entropy
and enrgy. One means blissful repose, happy
equilibriumg the other, painfully infinite
movement."

The idea that the possibilities for change (revolution) are infinite
that there is mo final revolutiom, is something that he emphasises
again and again, a8 we shall see.

Though Russian - and in his stories he ghows repeated signs of

the influence of Gogol and other 19th century Eussian writers -
zamvatin coriously has his place in the 'English' anti-
utoplan tradition also, The influence of H.0.Wells in "We" is
obvious (he published a study of Wells in 1922) and there are

many similarities between it and Aldous Huxley's "Brave New World®.
The English translation of "We" appesared meven years before "Brave
New World".

The story is set in the 26th cemtury whea everyome lives in a pain-
less mingle state where all traces of jndividnality have disappeared
even names are things of the past, Citisens are kmown only by their
aumber, They live in glass houses, facilitating the work of the
political policej wear identical blue-grey uaiforms (shades of
Mao's China)j eat symthetic food and spend their leisure time
marching four abreast in time with the Single State's anthem whicn
is played to them through loud speakers. Sex is allotted to the
citisens at stated intervals for & period of nne Liur (the "sex
hour”) and the partmers must complete the appropriate pink form
and counterfoil. Fothing is allowed to go unrecorded, "Sex hour”

is the only time "Unifs® (Uniform = citizen) may lower the blinds
around their glass apartmente.

Lenin appears in the guise of "the . asfabtor”, ruler of the Single
18



State who is annually re—elected by ta® unanimous wote of the
population.

Basic to the existenmoe of the Single State is the negation of
freadom:

"Liberty and orime are just as indissolubly
bound together as... well, as the motion of an
aero and its spesd: let the speed of an aero
equal zero, and the aero does not move, let
the liberty of man equal zero, the man does not
sommit oerimes, The only means delivering man
from orime is to deliver him from liberty."

Preedom and happiness are incompatible, onemst choowmet

"Happiness without freedom, or freedom without
happiness = themis no alternative,"

And to make sure that everyone makes the only choioe permitted

by the Single State, l.e, happiness without freedom, there is toe
"Bureau of Guardians® (the Cheka...). They guard the morals aad
behaviour of the State's "numbers®™. To save its flock from
ndeviations” the State thoughtfully provides special *guardians”
who spy on the "numbers®, alded by the voluntary zeal of law-abid-
ing "numbers” faithful to the State.

The parrator of "We” (the movel adopts the form of his diary) is
s certain "D-503", an engineer like Zamyatin, who , through some
atnormality retains elements of the ancient t"orl.-.iul"} human
instinosEj Ee possesses an inolvIilinal conscicusness,

"o offence is so heinious as unorthodox behaviour™, so says one
of the guiding principles of the Single State, Uniformity of
behaviour and thought, so basic to the nature of Leninism, Tules
supreme and so far unchallenged. But this "D-503* falls in love,
another erime, with the female jeader of an underground resistance
movement |”....8 still elusaive organisation wnicn has set for
itself the goal of liberation.from the beneficient yoke of the
State”) and is drswn into a plot to overthrow the State,

+% 18 particularly worth noting that Zamyatin originally wrote
"ye" at the end of 1920 and into the start of 1921, The revolt of
the sailors and workers st Kronstadt (March 1921), and the wide-
spread series of gtrikes amongst the Petrosrad workears against the

4yar Commnism® of the Bolshevik Goverment which preceded it ,
mst surely have influenced the direction of his writine.

The revolt breaks out om the "Bey of Umanimit s whem all the mmm-
bers are gathersd to re-slect the Bemefactor (the Tenth Congress

»f the Comsunist Party was ia session during the suppression of the
fronstadt rising...). "D-503" is foroed to sscape with his lover,
yho is -nhl.hpﬂthlhhmnmnﬂdunlmu
outside, Once thers they plam & mew revolutiom against the

standardised painless 1ife of the Bimsle State. but D-503 is

plagued by self-doubt and his newly discovered ccasciousness ocomes
into comfliect with his eld self, conditioned to unquestioning
obediemos to the State, ind here Zasyatin returns again to the
gusstion of perpetual revolutioms

»,,.there can't be say revelutiom, Becauss owr revelution...
was the last, And there cam't be any other revolutioas.
Bverybody knows that."

"Dear man, you're & mathemetician,..evea more, Jou're &
philosopher, becsuse ef yeur dathematios, Well then, name
the ultimate muaber for me."

"Nhat do you meaa? I...I dem't anderstand -~ what
ultimate number?”

"Why the ultimate, the supreme, the greatest musber of
all."

"Come, E-, that's prepestereus. Simoe the mumber of
pumbers is infinite, what mnmber weuld yom went to be the
ultimate ome?™

"lell, and what revolutiom would you wams ¥0 be the
uliimate one? There's me ultimate revolution, that's for
children, Infinity scares childrem, yet it is mecessary for
children to slesp scumdly at mights."

7o crush the revelution the Btate attritutes the unrest to a disease
called "imagination® and sameunces that the merve oemtre respemsible
for this terrible malady has been digcoversd by the State's selem-
tists, who cam cure the treubls by performimg an operatiem with
I-rays. The "Ouardisas® are forewarned of the imsurgents' plans

and the revolutiem fails, "D-503%, anable to recemcile his eemfli-
oting souls, submits to the eperation and betrays his penrades to
the "Onardisns”. Freed mow of his trowblesome comscismce, he watches
his lover being tertured with compressed air bemeath a glass ball.
She amd the other imgmrgents are despatched te "the Nachinme of the
Beneractor- & guillotime) and axscutes puDlloly &S oIricisl

yowss recite triumphal edes im praise of the "BemeIacter and the
Single State.

This scathimg futuristic satire ef the emergiag Bolshavik Btate
confirmed Zamyatin as a target for the mew srthedexy of peende—
proletarian writers, who me doudt recegmnised themselves in "We'as"
Benefactor praising poeis. Already weder attack for his primcipled
n



spposition to the Bolshevik dictatorship (Trotsky demounced him
as an "iasise emigre” amd "that phlegmatio smed™ im his beek
"Literature and Revelutiean®...), Zamyatin was systematically
parsscuted aad harsssed, dismissed frem editorial posts, igmored
by sagaxines sad publishing houses, and finmally dsnounced by his

formsr cemrades ia the writers uniem.

Paced with a sheios betweean remcuncing his literary work or bowing
4o sfficial cemmand, he chese to stand by his ideals. Umexpectedly
i 1931 Stalis agreed te Zamystin's request to leave Russia and he
lived eut the rest of his life writimg. surrcunded by poverty, inm
Paris umtil his death in 1937.

meuﬂ-#'IU'il-thchtm--lMMm
be imterpreted as a prophetic warning sgaiast statism in gemeral -
i% eas primarily writtem as a warming agaiast the totalitarianm
sctiens of Lemin sad Tretsky (Stalis st this juncture was still
lurking ia the shadews...). This is semething that Geerge Orwell
and Gleb Struve - really the emly peeple who wers prepared to write
apprevingly of Zamyatin amidst the Russophile atmosphere prevalent
smengel imtellectuals duriag the 1930' and 40's - failed to grasp.
Fet surprisiag when the asive self—cemsorship of moet writers aad
intélléctual "fallew=travellers™ at that time is borne inm mindl
Aecurate news o cenditions im Bessia wnder the Bolsheviks was
daliberately suppressed by thess in the kmeow, aikd observers had to
cowtent themselves with the testimenmies of tame Fabians like Shaw
and the Webbs, and Nosocow prodmoed mystifiocatioms. All opimien
unfaveurabls te the Communisl Party was slandered and suppressed
on all sides. Orwell perhaps should have guessed "NE's"
centemperary relevance seomer than wosi; his own "HONAGE TO
CATALONIA®™ sad "ANINAL FARN™ had besn refused publication countless
4imes because of thelr revelatiomns of Cemmmmist Party hypoorisy.
Only a fow beoks brought out by such amarchists as Voline, Beriman,
Goldman eto made say attempt te tell the real story. But Zamyatin
himsel? made mo bemes about the purposs of "WNE™

"Having becoms the mest fantastio comntry im all preaent
day Eurepe, post-revelutiomary Fussia will undoubtedly
reflsct this peried of har histery im a literaturs of
fantasy. And » start has alreci- beem made in the shape of
1hs present mmther's mewel WME."

By wiilising the socio—faayasy form plomesred by H.O.Wells,
Zamystin olearly wanted "...to reveal the defects of the existing
seolal strmcture and net to comstrmot some paradise of the future.”
—a8 he wrete te Welle.
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In writing "WE" Zamyatim gave mew vitality to thiz sati-utepian
form inherited from Wells and passed it omn te & mew gemeratiom of
English writers, directly iafluencing ths better kmows werks of
Aldous Huxley - Brave New World - and Oeorge Orwell - 1984,

"WE" and the short stories he left behind him are bitter jabs ia

the face of authoridy, orthodexy aad traditioa, Zamyatin was a
heretic who could never accept the stxims gue:

", estiTue litarature oan emly sxist where it is produoced by
madmen, kermits, heretios, visiomaries, rebels and sceptics.”

ind whers they didn't exist or were killed off -he oalled forth new
heretics im his writings. As he wrote te Btalia Im 1931
" ..n0 creative activity is possible im an atmosphere of
systematioc perseoutiom that imoreases ia imtemsity from year
to year."

The disappearance of anything remetely appreachiag litersture ixm the
Soviet Umion bears tragic witmess te the truth that "literature is
doomed if liberty of thought perishes.”(Orwell) And the state is the
surest gunarantee of that doom.

In an age of servile acceptamce of tyrasny Zamystin's writiags staand
ont as guestion marksj biilliamt tongue im cheek cemmentaries om
ocontemporary life, with a peouliar sarreal atmpsphers stiached %o
every actiom. They hold up the blimdness and wavagery of Russia's
new oppressors for all to sees amd mock; the irreversat meckimg of »
man who sees the ridiculousmess of a lmman existence without
1liberty.

The following work by Zamyatim is curreatly awailable,
"The Dragon and other stories™ Pemguim
"Ne"

"Literature, Revolutien and Entropy™ (IN "Pissomant Veloces in Soviet
Litersture” eds P,.Blake and NW.Haywood. Paatheen)
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sould have breathsd into
your dying lungs. COLLECTIVES IN THE SPANISH REVOLUTION by Oaston Leval. Published

P ~ .00,
We comld have disoussed our by Freedom Press. Price £2.00
poetry, no¥ in ome of those

m‘ conversatioms, but in our In a recent interview in the Daily Telegraph occasioned by his
10 !liﬂmlm' seventieth birthday, Arthur Eoestler remarked that during the 1940"
o the only non-Stalinist left wing 1%&:11# in this country had
been himself and George Orwell. Ii ng the omission of Herbez
:rﬁlm.m:‘ in Read, one can see that one outvome of the situation that Koestler
il et Bl mentions was an all embracing unanimity on the left which stifled
nnh‘ . . dren in any general kmowledge of the libertarian position. There remains
heap leaves. to this day a general lack of non-Leninist intellectuals on the
Put T dou’ left (I alter Stalinist to Leninist here not because 1 consider
+ really think they differ but because many contemporary leftists will accept
z:l mll-hﬁ besm so intimate wisn the latter but not the former). One of the primcipal areas in
- tead, you would have vhich snarchism has felt this weakmess has been in the analysis
aken your eyes out, laid them of the events in Spain mp to 1939, especially sfter July 19th,

in your palms before me

1936.

Many books have been written on this subject, and most of them
have been interesting and informative, for peoples tsught history
in this country usually cover a gyllabus of Europsan history dom-
inated by the assumptiom that Africa begins at the Pyrenees. But
all the freely available works in English have previcusly beea
written from the standpoint of the putachist and the militarist
rather than that of the student of social developments at the
basé of society. It has therefore been quite easy for anybody in
this country to study the political developments in the Republioar

during the conflict. It has been equally easy to
scguaint oneself with the pilitary history. And anarchists have
even been able to read about and consider the role of the anarch-
4st movement and some of its most prominent members during the
pariod. ‘Vernon Richards has even writtem a book, "Lessons of the
Spanish Revolution", Preedom Press, quite sxcellent in its self
imposed Tole, indicating certain lessons that anarchists can draw
from the experience of their movement ia these ysars.

Eut until the recent publication of Vernon Richards' sadly delayed

translation of Leval's "Collectives in the Spanish Revolutiom®,

there has been no extensive and detailed analysis of the history
25




of what the people did on their owm behalf and for their owm wndw
while the war raged about them. Sam Dolgoff's gollection,"The
Ansrchist Collectives", which borrows extensively from Leval, was
published only shortly before this work, and Frank Mints's stuly
»L'Autogestion dans 1'Espagne Revolutionnaire™ is unfortunately
not yet available in English,

Levgl's work is a chronicle of people coming together freely into
sommunal groups to CArTy on and develop their economic actividy
ander their owm comtrol. They took over the lend snd decided
together how best it ocould be worked. They established social
facilities for the use of all. They adopted different methods of
providing for their members, from free availability of goods to
the family wage. They built schools for their children where there
had previously been none, oT where the previous schools had been
insdeguate. The concerm for education smong the collectivem was
so general that one may conclude that the desire to eliminate
§1literacy in Spain was a greater apur to the libertarianm revol-
wtion than some of the economic factors we usually conaider

primary.

Spain, for the workforce in the most heavily industrialised areas
were no more than secondgeneration city dwellers, In rural areas,
snd especially in the South, the sparchist idea was very mch of
the millenarisn strand, and there was & long stending commitment
of the peagantry to the libertarian collectivist ideal. In the
rural collectives the ONT (1ibertarian unicn) and UGT (socialist
union) worked together on distinctly libertarian lines. The only
factor that might seem odd o a contemporary anarchist in this
country was the assumption of the wirtue of the work ethioc.

ngne sees that work was the major pre-occupation,
dominating and imposing its law on everythingy
there was no place in the rules for the demand
mwxmmu:ortmnﬁmﬂm
individual.™ Page 127.

Another practice that seems to sit uncomfortably alongeide a reo-
ollection of Bakunin's urging to "Destroy the doouments”, (which
the writer omly recalls becanse it seemed so impréssive and
intimidating = demand when met all that time ago), was the keeping
of the most impressively detailed records of the produce and the
consumption and the ressrve supplies of all collectives, This was
dome to facilitate the supply of shortages whenever they might
occour, and I believe most gnarchists would find such striotly
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fonotional paper work scosptable, at least while it fell short
of being rasmpant buresnorstism.

Possibly because thers was & mch greater varieiy of product,
service and sise smong the industrial collestives thers cooured
also a greater variety of styles of collsctivisation. It also
appears that in the towns the polsoncus proximity of warioms
organisations committied to state socialism had an unfortunate
influence on the collectivised industries. Instead of a universal
commitment to the common good om the.part of the collsctivised
conosrns & few actually operated as autonoméus collectives and

kept their profits and surpluses for distribution to the workers

in the collective., Such & lack of social golidarity was not general,
though there were other aberrations in the urban collectives. They
tended not to abandon momey, whilst the rural ocollectives did wo

to & notable extent. Also the urban collectives wers ready to offer
salaries double those of the workers to securse the servives of
techniocal experts, Whether these practices were justified in the
sxtreme situstion of the time is for the reader to decide, Bui
their odourence is = pointer to ths collectives being organised

by people with an experimental approach rather thaam by ideologiocal
bigots intent to prove their owan blueprint. is & methed of social
innovation I wonld consider the experimental one such the healthiesr,

To return to my opening poimnt, the Stalinist dominatiom of ths way
we have looked at the Spanish experince has led to an importamt
misapprehension concerning the esollectives. Peopls temd to assoclate
ihem with the collectivisation experienced in Eussia under Stalis,
which was forced collectivisation. The impressiom is that the osllect
ives in Spain were imposed by CNT guns. This is so far from Peing
true that it is slmost & complete reversal of the truthn, which is
not upmsusl in the smthoritarian's technique of misrepresentation.
The collectives in Spain were free in that none werw compelled te
join them and nome were compelled to remain in sembership. Furiner-
more co-operative and cordial relations werse maintained with those
peasants who preferred to work on as individuals without resort To
the technical advantages af collective organisation. And while the
central government in Nadrid was systematically depriving the
soldiers on the Aragom front, who were ovarwhelmingly CNT members,
of both weapons and food so as to bolster up sad ensure the whole-
hearted support of the more CP inclined iroops of the Nadrid fromt,
the Aragon rural collsctives fed these troops out of their ewm
produce,

Another sspect of the Spamish experiemoe of collectivisation whish
is widely ignored is that 1%t was pniversally & technical sucoess.
The experience indicated that, at least in Spain during the years
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1936 4o 1938, by when most of the collectives had been destroyed
by Stalinist thugs, people were inspired to work together for the
common good. Productivity generally did inorease and socially
useful projects were underiaken. Both a greater mrea of land was
planted and a greater yleld per acre was achieved, These results
compare uncomfortably for the Stalinist with the wretchedness and
misery which was the most general result of the buresncratically
concieved and aridly sdministered campaign of collectivisation in
Eussis. But they do seem to indicate that collectivisation as a

techmique is of meutral value: what makes the difference is whether

it is carried through as a popular activity or as an enforced

policyy whether it happens in & libertarian or an puthoritarian
manner

But for all these smaller pointers of varying degrees of interest,
the largest conclusion I would draw from Leval's excellent and
faseinsting study is that the Spanish collectives were able to
organise and maintain production without the state, and that the
whole sxperience was a life enhancing one for the participants.
It oalled forth a popular resocurcefulness in overcomas technical
problem= and a great generosity of spirit.

#Theye were no more orphans in Andorra or inm
any other collectiwe willage; all children
without parents found a family." Page 125.

1 recommend this book to libertarians for its detailed account of

how the Spanish people sought to re—organise socieiy in & liber-
tarian comsmnist mapner,

As for the suthoritarian socialist, with their masochistic justi-
fioation of arbitrary state comtrol, and especially to apologisis
of Stalin's policies in the 1930's, I also recommend it. They
will read it as a falry story.

efves

Pete Miller.

Steve SNEYD

"Eriton's Protection™ Hotel

Guevara's to the bogwalls gone

with Bird & Marianne & God

looks like the
future's in

gur own hands after all

just like it always was
up against the wall

S0, Dew't forGET KIDS,
WHILE YER SMASHIN' +HE
SLALE,KEEP A
SMILE on YER

FACE &
A SowNg IN
vyER HEARTZ,

Prague '68

The Czechs were bounced

the cashier said

Lenin's signrture was forged &
after all he had the final word
«ss8lnoe he “ﬁlﬂ,“ the Guard

1ater killed her so he would
have someone who'd
1listen to him

to whit the wise the

who never heard &
word he saia they'd

heard it all bafore.
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